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LETTER XI. 
Miſt Faru, to Miſt Waller. 

a _ - MoG Hill, 
THERE is an old ſaying, my 
Lucy, that one misfortune 

* ſeldom comes alone: I can truly 
affirm the truth of this ſame adage. , 
—»Could I have imagined the Fates, 
having bereft me of my Peggy and, 
Patty, ſhould. ſo ſoon — ſo very, 
Vor. II. B. ; ſoon, 


2. 8 We! 

bon, have deprived me alſo of youl 
my charming friend, my guide, 
and my inſtructreſs? = This ſtroke 
is indeed too much: But hold |. 
am I not too ſelfiſh? I fear I am 
away then theſe narrow-minded 
murmurings :==let me rather rejoice 
that you, my dear Miſs Waller, are 
happy, and making all around you 
ſo and that the ſweet girls of 
Afhdale are moſt happily arrived in 
London - have met with ah extreme 
affectionate friend in their good 
couſin Bennet; and are, in ſhort, in 
the high toad of happineſs and ad- 
vantage to themſelves, and comfort 
to their parents a charming lettet 

6 arrived, 
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arrived, my friend, laſt night, with 
the above particulars, to Aſhdale. 
[dle girls ! they have not yet ſent 
me a ſingle line, but I forgive 
them, = | 
O my Lucy! never did I require 
or wiſh for your advice ſo much as 
at this moment, for I have ſuch a 
ſubject to mention ! = Good Hea- 
vens| ſurely my father muſt be out 
of his ſenſes | — But let me lead to 
it as well as I can, for my poor 
heart has not yet done fluttering 
ſince I heard it. Heard what 3 
you ſay z — have a moment's pa- 
tience, and you will know — 
My facher, laſt night, being juſt re- 
. B 2 turned 


16 
turned from a journey, called me 
= Into the garden to take a walk; 
this unuſual kindneſs ſurprized me; 
—yhen, after a profound ſilence of 


ſome minutes, he turned round, and 
abropely aſked, * Well! girl, have 
you any objeftion to a huſ- 
band?“ — 1 bluſhed as red as 
* ſcarlet, not dreaming what he had 
to communicate, After ſome little 
trembling heſitation, . I replied— 
As to objection, ſir, — as to the 
ſtate of marriage — it may be a 
very happy one if the parties 
* love each other; but, as my 
chief objection » here my fa · 


cher violently interrupted Me 
2 What 


8 4 


3) : 
What a parcel of woman's cant is 
* here !==your objeftion—and your 
y chief objection — and a pack of 
Ty ſtuff and nonſenſe ! — I did not 
call you out to hear Your objec- 
* tions, but to order you to put on 
* your beſt looks, and your beſt 
"ey hy and tucker, on Monday next, 
as ſquire Branville, a gentleman 
of great fortune (you muſt have 
* heard of him) will come to look 
* upon you, and alſo upon ſome 
* young colts 1 have to diſpoſe 0 * 
-I was thunderſtruck, — Mr. 
% -Branville ! (ſaid I, when I reco- 
veredd the uſe of my faculties)— I 
y - ns always heard him ſpoken of 


Q B 3 "a 
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2 as a gentleman very greatly ad. 
* vanced in age |” — In age!” 
(ſaid my father) ** pray, miſs, hold 
your tongue: he has three thou- 
fand a year and as he will take 
* you with nothing down, he Hall 
* have you: — at my death, if you 

-* marry with my approbation, you 
(0 * mall have all my fortune z but 
* if not,” (and he ſwore 4 great 
oath) not one Chilling ſhall you 

4 poſſeſy | == my, brother Peter 
has chlldren.“ ——“ But, good 
' God!” (fald I) * how know you 
that Mr. Branville may like me?" 
He has,“ ſald he, his rea» 


* for marrylng, and will like 
vou 


Lo 1 


* you as well as any other young 
girl of eighteen : — mark me, 
Emma! I will have no ſqueamiſh 
** mincing z = the affair is already 
„ ſettled — tis a done thing. He 
has two fine ſeatsz one near Len- 
* Jon: I ſuppoſe that will ſatisfy 
% you." ww If you pleaſe, fir, 
to conſult my mamma.“ ke 
flew into 4 violent rage : == Con- 
'* ſult / — your mother | = Do ye 
" think I would ever conſult a 
" woman > = Confalt, indeed | = 
4 No! my decrees are as abſolute 
4 a6 thoſe of the Medes and Per- 
fans.“ We were now ſum- 
moned to ſupper z but. whilſt we 
B4 were 


* 


= 

were golng to the houſe he turned 
round, - Be ſure you mind how 
you behave on Monday next.“ 
4 I will take care (ſaid 1) “ not 
to lang.“ — Thie, my Iucy, you 
will ſay, was too pert an anſwer ; 
my father, however, heard me not, 
which was lucky, Imagine, my 
dear, what a night I have ſpent) | 
I el ſee the whole affair 1 == my 
father is. going to ſacrifice me to 
this man, becauſe he will take me 
with nothing down, av he calls it. 
Ol my friend, for heaven's ſake 
write to. me. I think I have often 
heard you accidentally mention the 
name of this dreaded Mr, Branville, 

= as 
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a4 having ſeen him in ſome public 
place, 1 forget where : tell me 
tell me What is his character, I 
conjure you, us ſoon as poſſible 
but, alay | was it the worſt, bat, 1 
fear, would make no difference with 
my deſpotle father. He has men- 
tioned the affalr to my mamma, not 
ns conſulting her (for, as a woman, he 
holds her below every thing of 
judging for her child) but merely as 
an wpper ſervant, to give her orders 
that all things may be on Monday 
in the greateſt order, relative to din- 
ner, & c. N e 
| Ts it not extraordinary, my Lucy, 
that parents in general think-money 

\-2 'q (even 
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(even more tender ones than my fa- 


ther) the one thing needſul? How 
many poor unhappy girls are ſacri- 
ficed to this conſideration only | 
Would you believe it, my dear, 
that my excellent mother, good and 
tender to me as ſhe has ever been, 
to a remarkable degree, is delighted 
with this alliance above all deſerip- 
tion ? She entered my chamber this 
morning, with a ſmile, which I have 
not ſeen her languid face a long 
while wear ;--** So, Emma --what an 
amazing match, my beloved child, 
vill bis be!” —— © What, ma- 
„ dam?” (ſaid I; willing to hear 
her opinion) Your father“ (ſaid 

| the, 


/ 
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| the, her eye ſparkling with joy) 
' has told me the great and good 
6 Mr. Branville, if he likes you 
and who can diſlike my Emma?“ 
(ſaid my too- fond, partial mother) 
« vill make you his wife Good 
„ heavens !“ (continued the dear 
woman, taking out her ſnuff-box, 
which is, you know, the accompany- 
ment of theſe ſort of matrimonial 
conferences) who could ever have 
thought of ſuch an alliance 
6 the character of the man ſo une. 
"* ceptionable,”—=—"* Ah! my dear 
'* madam, are we not too apt to 
« confound our ideas in ſpeaking 
| « of the rich, and to fancy, that 


* becauſe 


tu ! 


& becauſe oF poſſeſs affluence, 


| * they poſſeſs likewiſe every de- 
"" firable quality of the mind? But 
I beg this gentleman's pardon, 


he may be very good, as' well as 


rich: — I always thought, for I 
* have often heard his name men- 
„ tioned, that he was a very—very 
old man,” — “ And ſuppoſe he 
* js, my child,” (ſaid my mother) 
* twenty years older than yourſelf, 
* what then? In ſhort, I had rather 
** ſee you, Emma, married to even 
«a, very old, good man, than to a 
&* young libertine, though even the 
* firſt duke in the land.” — Much 
more converſation, my dear friend, 

| had 
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had we on this ſubject i — but my 
mother, not finding me ſo much 
overjoyed as ſhe imagined every 
girl in England muſt be at the 
proſper? of ſo much happineſs, left 
me, ſhe ſaid, to conſider on the 
comforts of being united to a good 
man. (Dear madam, thought I, 
you do not, I am convinced, ſepa- 
rate the riches from the man; for 
| that will make, as the poet ſays, 
Foul, fair — black, white ”%— 
&c. &c, —“ You have, my dear,” 
(ſaid ſhe) no prior engagement, I 
am certain, therefore pray conſent 


with a good grace.” e V 
which, * left the room. — l 
Abf. 


[ 14 ] 

Ah! my dear Lucy - ſuppoſe 
ſuppoſe, after all- what you have 
long ſuſpected - namely, that I have 
n heart to beſtow:— that the ami- 
able Edward, the ſtranger, at the 
| Grove Farm (though he knows it 
not) reigns triumphant in this hap- 
leſs boſom of mine What is to be 
done? My ſecret attachment, you 
will ſay, myſt be overcome: — well! 
I will doal l—all I can. Write, my 
friend, as ſpeedily as may be, to 
relieve, or at {call to adviſe my diſ- 
treſſed mind. | 

The preparations that are making 
for this viſit of - my deſtined lover, 
make my very heart ſick Sat leaſt, 

| the 


( 16 ] 
the apprehenſion that I ſhall be wade 
to marry him, already makes me ſo. 
Our old manſion is turning topſy- 
turvy windows cleaning, floors dry- 


; rubbing, furniture moving, plate and 
t china, which have not ſeen the light 
. ſince thedav your Emma was chriſten- 
: ed, are now brought forth; — chickens 
1 and ducks ſet up to fatten the ta 
75 try parlour bruſhing, and the old 


y Perſian carpet laid down already 
0 my poor mother is here, there, and 
pt every where at once : : ſhe is really., 


ten years younger, ſhe gives, het 


8 orders with ſuch alaerity. Mr. 
, Branville is to ſleep here, I find, on 
b, Monday night, ſo that all © hands 


1C p | «are 


5 F 
1 
J. 
| | 
1 

| 
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* are aloft” to ſet in order the 
crimſon mohair bed. My dear mo- 
ther has juſt brought me a large 
quantity of old family tape lace, to 
decorate a toiler for this beſt bed- 
chamber ; * Come, Emma,” (faid 
ſhe) © you muſt do ſomething in 
this time of hurry.z—you are in- 
s genious, now let me ſee, what a 
** ſmart affair you will make of all 
* this — laying the materials 
donn Ab, madam !“ (ſaid I ſigh- 
ing) o I have no ingenuity — not 
a grain: of . kill in, decorating a 
toilet. 1 oy Fie fie, Emma,” (aid 
my mother, yet ſmiliog)..* I am 
re * really, 087 n _ reluct- 


2 -. ©. ance ? 
* 
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„ ance? was it really for the wed- 
* ding-night 7z/ef, you could not 
put on a more diſmal face. 
* Ah!” (ſaid I) * name it not. — 
My father then joined us, which 
ſtopped our diſcourſe:— he is over- 
whelmed with buſineſs. Our old 
man, Jacob, is to have a new livery 
—the graſs walks are already be- 
gan mowing, and the garden is full 
of weeders: in ſhort, the old vene- 
rable pile of Moſs-hill houſe, and its 
environs, is undergoing a total alter- 
ation of modernizing, Surely, my 
Lucy, there muſt be ſomething 
in a wedding peculiarly delightful, 
when even the moſt diſtant proſpect 
Vor, II. E of 
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of one gives ſuch an alaerity! — 
yes, my ſweet friend, it muſt, indeed, 
be delightful, where, as the old ſong 
fays, | 


ce Two fond hearts in one unite.” 


But adieu, adieu; I muſt haſten to 
decorate the toilet. Pity, and write to, 
your moſt affectionate, 

_ diſtreſſed, 

| Emma. 
P. 8. The above was written two 
days ago, waiting to ſend to the 
poſt but I unſeal it again to add 


a curious pofl ſeript; which is no lefs, 
thun khat a ſervant is juſt arrived 
from my lover er, with the melan - 


oo 


a — choly 
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choly news, that his poor maſter was 
ſeized yeſterday with the gout . in 
both feet; (an annual fit, I under 
ſtand ;) ſo that it will be impoſſible, 
the ſervant ſays, for him to travel 
for many weeks; as he is generally 
laid up, he ſays, a conſiderable time \ 
every year, with this diſeaſe —Fine 
encouragement for a wife | Our 
,preparations are now lackening for 
the preſent :==my father ſays, this 


temporary fit of the gout will only 
. retard the diſpo/ing of me and the 
K colts a little Jonger, =1I ſhall, how- 


ever, have ſome reſpite for a_few 
weeks, or months for the gentle- 
Man is, I hear, confined to his bed 

C-a 


ar 
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at preſent, Wiite —vwrite, I beg, a 
ſoon as pollible. 83 od 


ST p 
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LETTER XII 
Miſt Waller, to Miſe Harvey: 
wel. 

AN D ſo, your humble ſervant, 
good Mrs, Bran ville Upon my 
word, Emma, you manage finely = 
a little country-bred girl, In the very 


depth of the Cumberland moors ind 


mountalns, to pick up a man of up. 
wards of three thouſand a year. 
coach and ſix— two fine ſeats, und J 


| know not how many other fine things, 


the appendages of ſo large « fortune! 


ma Prog, + 


OW 
—Prodigious! — and all this done, 
forſooth, in the moſt clever manner 
imaginable ; without giving yourſelf 
the leaſt trouble or thought about 
it, Whilſt I, your poor unfortunate 
Lucy, in ſpite of dreſſing, dancing, 
ſinging, Kc. &c. and figuring away 
with my good aunt, at half the 
watering places, for theſe la five 
bears of my life, am, in all_likeli- 
hood, doomed to write ſoinfier as 
longas 1 live, Ts not this provok- 
ing At laſt, ] ſuppoſe, if l do 
not chuſe to remain in this. (as 


Shakeſpear calls it) 
i klagte fate of blaſſvdneſl,”" 


1 probably « commence the wife 


w/v 4 
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of ſome country curate, in ſome 
little dirty village an hundred miles. 
from London 1—be the mother of 
half a ſcore ſqualling braut and ride 
to church behind my huſband, over 
a bleak common, perhaps thrice a 


year==whilſt you, 


— happy, happy Emma! 
„ Your angel has been watchful o'er its 
„charge.“ 


I poſitively, child, ſhall pull caps 
lch you about this Mr, Branville, 
I once dreſt at him, but it would: 
not do,-But did good Mrs, Harvey 
put you in a tremor, by only deflr- 
ing you to decorate the toilet in his 
bed-chamber f- dear hope to 
live to driuk candle, yet, In your 

2 ladys 
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ladyſhip's, on u certain occaſlony for 
I mall not at all deſpair of « ſon 
and heir.—“ Wicked, abominable 
Lugy |” you cry=»Welll but now I 
will be grave and good, like your» 
ſelf.— And now for ſame very ſeri- 


ous advice. Indeed, from the bots 
tom of my ſoul, my dear Emma, 


the very wiſeſt, beſt thing you ean do, 
will be to marry this man. Lour. 
father (pardon me, my friend) is of 


that deſpotic diſpoſition, that he yever 


will give his conſent to « match 
merely of your own choice, nor to 
any other that is not of his very own. 
chuling : = but really, ſetting Mr. 


Harvey's paſſion for money entirely 


of aſide, 


* 
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alide, there is no father in England 
but would as eagerly rejoice as him- 


ſelf, in ſuch an alliance as Mr. 
Branville's = the character of the 
man ſo * unexceptionable! his for- 
tone ſo noble | — I have ſeen him, 
ſome years ſince; at Bath; and he 
was univerſally eſteemed as u man 
free from all vice; und of great ſo- 
briety the is a retnarkable well- 
' tookitlg man of hie eib nay, 1 
think, handſome -l aſfure you, half 
a ſeore of us gith at Bath were 
ready to pull caps for him) t==and 
yet you, Emma, are ready to turn 
up your noſe at this: man - Ab! 
my _— had not a cn little pare 
_ 


ny 
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tiulity taken place, for a cerbain 
young man, not an hundred miles 
from Moſs-hill, you would then 
have ſeen with the ſame eyes that 
your good mamma, myſelf, and every 
indifferent perſon muſt do, in this 
buſineſs : = you. wilfrlly ſhut your 
eyes againſt the merits of a man 
whom you have never yet ſeen 3 and 
even make 4% of, I aſſure you, « 
very reſpeftuble character Ie this 
juſt⸗ ls jt grateful But now for 
a word or two of the gentle Edward 
at the Grove-farm, ft ls abſolutely 
impoſſible that ever you can be 
united j at leaſt during your father's 
' life; who would Juſt 36 ſoon think 
| of 


Li at NT: 
of coupling you with any inferior 
animal that ranges in his paſtures, 
a8 give you to a young man, an utter 
ſtranger : beſides, after all, my dear 
little romantic girl, how know you 
that this gentle ſwain Aer you? for 
you ſay he has never told you. that 
he does. Why (you cry) he met 
me once going a witting 1 and, 
" having endangered his life in 
„e fording a deep ſtream, to recover 
% little dbg, near drewnlng, of 
„ mine, he elitnb'd the leftiſt 
e hagel=trees in the copſe, to pre- 
eure me filbertaz and becauſe I 
„ complained of thirſt, ran, unknown 


do me, te a neighbouring farm, 


« and 


* 


1 
and procured a fillabub from 
under the cow.” Very kind and 
civil, this, moſt certainly and you 
add, © chat he preſented you, laſt 
ſpring, with the /tveeteſt noſegay 
that ever grew in the gardens even. 
of Arcadia z = that at church he 
fighs, and looks in fo - pitiable a 
manner, that you cannot, for the 
life of you, read your prayer-book 
with the proper attention !“ you add, 
* that he has been met many thnes 
by meon=light, lately, wandering en 
the banks of the great pond, In the 
middle of the heath, near your 
houſe that you apprehend,” (my 
ſweet, Nittle, imple frlend) “ fome 


tragieal 


( a8 } 


tragical cataſtrophe | and that (laſtly) 


on happening to call at your father's, 
with the gentleman at whoſe houſe 
he is reſiding, on your unfortunately 
ſtumbling over « branch of @ tree 
(when you were all walking in the 


garden) he ruſhed forth from be 


group, raiſed you In hls arms, and 
exclaimed, O, Mil Harvey ! are you 
4 bart Now, child, you wil 
have It, that there was ſomething ſo 
erpreſſive in the looks, the volce, 
and manner of this youth, whilſt he 
uttered thaſe few words, that they 


ſaid more, (a you ſap) than a volume 


of love-letrers, Now, for the ſoul of 
me, I cannot ſee thls.— ou ſentl- 
— | mental 


"" 0-1 
mental girls, who live retired in the 
countty, become wonderfully /o/tep» 
ible of the foft paſtion j and fancy 
every man you' fee, I your lever. 
But, y dedt girth, take my word for 
It, was you g few weeks in the gay 
world, you would then ſee that that 
kind of welamation you talk of, for 
the care of your perſon, ls nothing on 
eatth but mere wert of courſe, No- 
thing ſo common, ehlld, ae to hear a 
young fellow,” ſo attentive one day 
to n'Alr lady; as to be even in pain 
ie the Inde of heaven ſhould 
ent her fhee too roughly," (you 
wilt ud this expreMion in your 
Shakeſpenr) — and after he has told 


her, 


1 go 4 
her, perhaps, at a ball, that death 
alone can make him ceaſe to adore 
her“ this very man, when he ſees 


her the next morning at the pump- 


room, has totally forgot he ever 
ſaw het in his life before. Words 
mere words of, courſe,-A man 
may walk by moon-light, my ſweet 
girl, and preſent a lady with a noſe- 
gay, and yet never dream of love, 
But the cale is this, my Emma; you 


are your/eff in love with this young 


man and this unaccountable paſ- 
ſion, among irs other ſtrange effects, 


converts every thing you ſee into 


love as the philoſopher's ſtone con- 
verts every thing it touches to gold. 
Tr 


LT ml 
It is wonderful, methinks, you have 
never heard, who, or what, this 
young gentleman is - you call him, 
the agreeable ſtranger, and, the 
gentle Edward but that, I under- 
ſtand, is only his Chriſtian name: 
| Does not that little romantic lead of 
yours, child, fancy he is forme wan» 
| dering prince, or knight in difguite? 
hut I ſhould imagine the ſhooting 
feaſon in Cumberland-on which 
account, you ſay, this /ovely anknotwn 
Ito ſpeak in the language of romance) 
came into your country - n now pret- 
ty well over j therefore we will drop 
the Arcudian ſubject, after 1 have 


66 you, my dear 
Emma, 


© 8-72 
Emma, not to indulge ſo ſimple and 


vifonary, ſo. hopeleſs and idle u pen- 
thant, 
And new & few words of Mr. 
Branville, and 1 have dene i==Th. 
deed, his character, as fur a4 1 have 
heard, is wrexreptionable, A few 
little oddities, (for ddt there are 
in every character) you muſt, how» 
ever, overlook; ſuch as hls extreme 
formality with regard to our ſex, 
(but this 1 do not mention as 3 
foible) he is moſt rigidly ſcrupulous 
as, to any indelicacies in their beha- 
viourz and with reſpect to the im- 
prudence and levities too often ſeen 
in women, he is beyond meaſure 
violent 


© WF 
violent In his cenſures In his opi- 
non, as the old poet Hadibras 
ſays, 

tt The nallen ner will thelve, 

i Tilt all the WB -es are burnt alle.“ 
I have been told, left the damſelt of | 
his houſehold (hls fervant malds) - 
ſhould be In danger (were they beau 
tlful) of belng ſeduced by hls foot- 
men, that ſuch a ſet of /farecrows 
were never ſeen ;-= the hodlekeeper 
herſelf J have ſeen, and the is abſo- 
lutely a fright; the reſt, Fam told, 6 
are perfect antidotes to deſire. "Tis | 
amazing to me how a inan, whoſe 
* bldod,“ (to uſe an expreſſion ih 
Shakeſpear) js very. ſnow-broth,” 
Vol. II. D could 


— 

could ever think of a woman {— 
(what a madcap, my grave Emma, 
you will call me for this I much 
more how it ſhould“ now enter. his 
head: dq take. a Wits: q {ay your 
father told. you, he had rea/ops for 
marrying;“ — reaſons? what can 
they be, 1 trow-—l have a ſott of 
Jaudable, pride, my dear, in reflect- 
ing, how this man will, on the know- 
ledge of your virtues, your uniform 
conduct in all thiogs, be aſhamed of 
having fo long contemned one half of 

the creation. 
It was impaſſihle this lady ſhould know, 


the real motive Which induced Mr. Bran 
ville to marry, which was . to d- 


| kerit bis nephew. 
2 H 
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He has a nephew (a moſt amiable 
young man, as I have been told, 
for I have never ſeen him) of whom 
he has been always immoderately 
fond, and who has been educated 
with the certain hopes of being his 


heir; how will he brook the diſap- 
pointment, in caſe your ladyſhip 


ſhould produce a little Branville ? 


This moſt worthy and agreeable 


family where I am, are continually 
contriving parties of pleaſure to 


amuſe your Lucy : — this evening 


we are going to a ball at Northamp- 
ton: — I ſhall wiſh for you, as J 
have never pleaſure in fo high a 
«degree, as when thoſe 1 love ſhare it 
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with me, But perhaps it would 
be no pleaſure to you to be in a. 

crowded bdàll- room; — you, who 
are fond of wandering in woods 
liſtening to the moaning ſtock- dove: 
II will allow you, my dear, to en- 
Joy theſe rural ſcenes — but not to. 
indulge in your ſolitude one tender 
thought of this unknown ſtranger 
this Edward. | 

And fo, thoſe two idle, little girls, 
Peggy and Patty, have not yet writ- 
ten to you |==but do forgive them, 
pray — Poor things —what a new 
ſcene of life and comfort muſt open 
to them, in the genteel famlly of 


that excellent woman Mrs. Bennet! 
I rejoice 


Su 
J rezoice extremely to hear they met 
with fo kind a reception, and are in 
a fair way, through her means, of 
being moſt happlly ſettled for life: 
how lucky was it, my Emma, 
that this journey was put into exe- 
cution. You know I reſpect and love 
their moſt worthy parents greatly: 
there is ſomething ſacred to me in 
their father's ſufferings — unre- 
warded merit | — and ſuſtaining the 


hardſhips that he does with ſo much 
fortitude, — How amiable, my 


dear, is virtue in its every extenſive 
branch | | 


Adieu | Excuſe ſome flippancies 
an this letter y == but you know my 
D 3 heart, 


— 
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hart, which is never mofe Rribus. 
than when it aſſures- her Encha, 


T WW. 
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LETTER XIII. 

From the faite, ' to the fame: 
Weſt Grove, 
Northamp 

MY DEAR FRIEND, - 
F HAD juſt ſent to the poſt a 
very long letter to you this 
morning — when 1 have heard a 


4 The foregoing one, 


piece 
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piece of Intelligence, which abſo - 
lutely, petrifes me almoſt with a- 
tiiateiment—Gdod God can it be?! 
=} muſt impart the firange=ifrange 
ſtory to you, and yet how. unwilling. 
am 1 to pain your gentle heart! 
yet. you. mi be made acquainted: 
with the ſurprizing tale that mea- 
ſutes may be But let me not 
anticipate = have ſhut myſelf up. 
in my cloſet, to give you the fulleſt: 
and earlieſt intelligence J poſſibly. 
can of this aſtoniſhing matter. =. 
But to lead to it: I. was: fitting 
this morning, after breakfaſt, at 
my tambour in the parlour; alone, 

D 4. when: 
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when my uncle Charles *, one of the 


worthieſt of men (a clergyman in 
this neighbaurhood, whom you have 


41 


often heard me mention) came into 
the room to aſk me (he has been 
here ſome days) if I would take a 
walk this. fine morning. I told him 
1 would attend him when, I had 
finiſhed a. ſmall bunch of roſe-buds 
in my work; which whilſt I .was 
doing, he aſked me, — * Pray, 


Lucy, what is become of the poor 
* worthy curate—in Cumberland 


„This is the clergyman-who happen eil 
to travel to London from Northampton, 
in the ſtage-coach, with the infamous Ps 
is! and the two poor ſiſters, ; ; 


Summers 
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„ Summers is, I think, his named 
* —[ have often beardFoy ſpeak of 
= PRA I remember. ſeeing him at 


* a viſitation at Carliſle: is nothing 
done for that good man yet? or 
does he ſtil] continue to be a re- 
proach to ſome. unfeeling men in 

* power, who. could, if they pleaſe, 
provide for ſo.much. merit? 
The good man is ſtill alive,“ 
(ſaid I) © and {till ſtarving on his 
little paltry income, with. a ſick, 


©. weakly wife, and a great number 


of children. Poor man!“ (conti- 
nued I, ſighing) but I hope Fortune 


js now going ſoon to do ſomething 
for part of his furnjly, homer, 


*.which 


+ * 8 r 4 CY — 
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*: which I rejoice to hear.'%—— I - 
«. As how. ſald my uncle. 0 
I then, my Emtha, in a few . 

[2 


words, gave him an atcbunt of a. 
lady iti London having ſent for the 
two eldeſt daughters, two beautiful 
girls, bred under their pious father's. 
kate, in every virtue; and that I 
Imagitied their being already gone 
to the lady wbuld be attended with. 
ggtest advantages to them, and per- 
Haps to the family.—My uncle was. 
walking about the room all this 
ume: =* I am glad to hear this 
(ſkid he) a long journey for two 
* ſuch young girls: — but who 
„vent with them to London 7“ 
| | Why.“ 
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* Why,” (ſuid 1). “ 1 really 
* think. it rather adventurous 
but they arrived ſafe, though they 
„went alone, at their relation's 

* houſe, and ſo it is all very well.” 
My uncle nom ſat down; and 
after ſome little muſing, as if he 
was endeavouring to recollect ſome: 
particular circumſtance — * At 
« what time did theſe Joiifig ſiſters, 
Luey, go to Lofidon?” (faid: 
he) - Gd God || === but no 
S that is impoſſible that can- 
„not be z — und yet — it muſt 
A tut no Good heave. 
-* avert | — God fotbid! =. 
Whilſt this worthy man was utter- 
ing 


ing theſe broken kind of uncon- 


need mutterings, I lung down my 


'needle, and looking earneſtly on 
him, with eyes which I believe had 
ſpeech in them — ** My dear fir,” 
{ſaid I) “ for Heaven's ſake, if you 
* know any thing of poor Peggy 
* and Patty Summers, pray tell 
me: my Emma Harvey and they 
* are” —— Here my uncle inter- 
rupted me — © Patty and Peggy, 
did you ſay? Nay, then it muſt 
* beſo; —I am amazed!” — He 
ſhook his head — and again aſked 


the time they went to London; 


which luckily I remembered, even 
the very day— . Well!” (ſaid the 
good 
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good man) I certainly went up 
* from Northampton, in the ſtage- 
coach, with theſe young women; 
„but if they were thoſe you 


mention, I am exceedingly trou- 


* bled at what I have to tell you 


* about them.— Innocent and mo- 


* deft, indeed! — good heavens | 


but you ſhall — and pray be at- 


* tentive,” —— I was extremely 
alarmed, as you may imagine; and 
begged him earneſtly to inform me 
all he knew, as you were greatly 
intereſted in their welfare ; and that 
I was alſo, on their account, as. 


well as for their parents, And now, 
my Emma, prepare yourſelf, my 
| friend, 
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friend, for the wonderful things he 


told me, which I ſhall give you in 
his own words == (You will pleaſe 
to obſerve, the dey he mentions was 
that very identical one in which theſe 
girls travelled to London.) * ar- 


« rived at the inn at Northamp+» 


ton,“ (ſaid my uncle) © and way 
„ ſhewn into a parlour, where 1 
„was told the reſt of the paſſen- 
gers were, to go in the coach: 
on my entering the room, I was 
extremely ſurprized to ſee two 
© yery young, and I think the moſt 
< beautiful girls I ever beheld, ſit- 
ting very compoſedly on each 
Enes of an apparently gay young 

: * fellow, 


I 0 
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fellow, who had bis arm round 
the waiſt of each :“ (Heavens! 
Emma | are you not almoſt petrified 
at this )“ he gave a kiſs to each 
of theſe very "willing fair ones, 


'« whp received it with mutual 
40 pleaſutre and, with a kind of 


* romping familiarity, he handed 
* them into the coach, into which 


„ likewiſe got, not a little aſto- 


* niſhed at my company. IL could 


© by. ng means reconcile their dreſs, 
* which was remarkably neat and 
© Plain (in ſhart, that of two ſimple 
country maidens) with the free- 


dom of their behaviour to this 
bone Glas ＋ a. bands were 
: - Herperually 
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*©' perpetually in theirs; a liberty 
* they permitted, as too trifling to 
be reſtrained. I looked earneſt> 
* ly in the face of this man (who 
apparently was of the moſt lber- 
ine caſt) and obſerved he ſeem- 
* ed ſoy of my notice: his dreſs 
* was quite that of a man of fa- 
_ * ſhion,--I began aſking him if he 
* had heard any news of the public 
kind; but he ſeemed deſirous to 
avoid any, even common queſ- 
* tions, I aſked, I thought he ſeem» 
ed fearſul of ſome diſcovery of 
* himlelf, which ſill excited my 
* curioſity the more, and ſet my 
**-head to work, where I could poſ- 
4 flbly 
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* ſibly have before ſeen this rakiſn 
fellow: — at laſt J perfectly re- 
e membered to have ſeen him dang - 

* ling about in London laſt year, 
« with that abandoned nobleman 
© Lord Racket, and I recollected 
* having ſeen him kicked out of a 
coffre · room near Temple-Bar, for 
en fraud he had committed about 
paying a draft==and called a vile 
pimp and raſcal. His wame I 

have quite forgot, but am .cer- 
n tain as to the identity of his per- 
% on, I at once naturally con- 
cluded this wretch had been 
„ down in the country, where he 
had picked up theſe two- very 
Vor. II. E pretty 
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" I looked upon them with the 
* utmoſt compaſſion y and what 
" \urpriged me was, though they 
beth behaved to this forward 
* ſpark with the moſt unbluſhing 
 efftontery, yet, when 1 onee or 
e twice aſked them ſome trifling 
queſtion of the roads, Gre. Gee, 
4 thelr lovely cheeks were Inftantly = 
\ covered with blyſhes, == Yeu, 
" Lucy," (continued my unele) 
that kind of en,) bluſh which 
4 the innocent hand of baſhfulneſy 
4 only could lay on « complexion 
* unſullied 1 and there was (exclu- 
e ſive of their behaviour to the 
| « rakiſh 
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kiki young man) an ait me- 
thought of great ſimplicity and 
* innoeenee in thele manner. | 
4 pliled them from my foul, as 
« looking on them in the Jaws of 
„ ruin, and was determined to 
4 watch them narrowly, When we 
4 topped at the lan te dine, the 
gentleman again ſaluted them 
4 with great freedorn he called 
4 them his dear Patty and Peggy 
" continually; which |mprefitd their 
names on my memory : at dinner 
" he called extravagently for jel- 
4 liez, cheeſecukes, and ſweerment, 
4 to treat theſe girlsz which ill 
MN 1 me in my firſt opi- 
E 2 nion. 
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« non. -I afked If they came from 
„ Yorkſhire, obſerving thelr dla- 
ect was of the wortbern* kind,” 
Ne“ (fald the eldeſt) we 
are both, my iter and I, from 
Cumberland mn = (O, my Emma! 
how my heart ached to hear this f) 
My unele continued :“ A vld- 
ent game of -romps enſued after 

dinner: I left the room to them- 
© ſelves, and enquired if the coach 
© was ready; which being ſo, we 
ſet out for London, during which 
* remainder of our journey I was. 
indeed quite ſick of my com- 

pany; though Þ heartily pitisd 
theſe two poor girls. At length, 


« we 


l al 
* we artived at the great elty 1 we 
all allghted at the inn y and whillh 
«I Was fortling my fare with the 
s coachman, I heard the libertine 
4 gentleman deſiring the miſtreſs of 
4 the houſe to take thoſe two ladies 
into her care till he returned, In 
about two hours, as he ſald he 
* ſhould :“ For,“ (ſaid he) they. 
are under my protection. — Ah | 
* poor girls! thought I; and my 


„heart, Lucy,“ (continued the y 


worthy man) ! ſeemed to bleed for 
their parents, whoever they were: 
* The miſtreſs of the houſe took 


* them into the bar; and ſeemed, . 


< from her ſurveying the girls and 
E 3 the 


— — ———— — —_ — * 
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4% the gentleman, to think as I did. 
rde next day I had occaſion 
4 to call at the Inn, to enquire for 
* @ gentleman there; when ſeeing 
4" the miſtreſy, I could not help 
* aſking what became of the two 
* amiable young women left in her 
hands the evening before: — as 


fellow travellers,” (ſaid 1) I was 


4 alittle uneaſy about their fate 
two ſuch young creatures alone | 
Al cannot ſay I much liked the 
gentleman who left them with _ 
„ou: pray did he return? 
* * You ſpeak my very ſentiments, 
ar,“ (ſaid the hoſteſs, who is a 


A good kind of woman) my heart 


« ached, 
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 ached, for I am « mother of 
" daughters myſelf}, to ſee two ſuch 
young girls under the care of 
" that gentleman, who, if ever there 
" was a rake, I am ſure looks like 
a fy one he did return for them 
in about three hours ) my huſ- 
** band did not like his looks he 
“ ſaid he had brought a coach for 
the ladies, and he took one under 
* each arm : they ſeemed indeed, I 
| * am forry to ſay, very fond of him, 
und called him their dear George : 
* my huſband attended them to 
the coach, and had as much cu. 
* riofity as myſelf to learn where 
* the. coachman was to drives but 
Ts = a8 
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the gentleman only ſaid! to him, 


Tou have your orders; 
u ſaying which, he claſped the la- 


dies round the waiſt, and away 
they drove: — ah! poor girls! 


© ruined by this time, I doubt not. 


My -huſband caſt his eye, he 
* ſays, on the coach door, and ſaw 
** the number of the coach, ſo that 


done might eaſily find out the 
coach and coachman.— Pray,“ 


* (ſaid 1) © madam, what is the 
% number of the coach ?* She told 
me; and, moſt luckily, as I was 
that day walking through the 


< Strand, I ſaw a ſtand of coaches, 
and amongſt them the very num- 


© her 
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ber of the coach the landlady 
had. mentioned. I beckoned the 
coachman; curioſity, and real 
* compaſſion for the two poor 


country girls, impelled me to 


* aſk; Pray, honeſt friend, where 
* did you ſet down, yeſterday even- 
** ing, the fare you took up from 
* ſuch an inn ?? —I found the fel- 
© low impenetrably alaſe, till I took 


* out half a crown, and told him 


* I wanted a-coach myſelf to carry 


me to Dover-ſtreet : at the ſight 


of the money the fellow's muſe 
* cles of his face began to relax, 
* and. with a kind of half-grin he 


_ a. * Your honour aſked me 


* where 


14 
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where I carried that fare laſt 
night l don't always tell where 
I carry a pretty girl to; — but, 
however, you ſeem an honourable 
* gentleman, and I will tell you: 
A carried them to — and 
here, Lucy,” (continued my un- 
cle) © the man named the moſt 
noted brothel in town.“ 

*© ©, for Heaven's ſake! fir,” (in- 
terrupted I) © fay it not. it can- 
not, cannot be! — O the poor 
© girls! — but indeed it cannot 
* bel” —-— Indeed, (ſaid my 
uncle, very gravely) it can; and 
eis an undoubted fat! Two days 
* afterwards I mentioned this affale 

60 
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the exemplary Mr. Summers! 
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to a young man in the atmy, an 
e acquaintance of mine: we walked 


by the houſe, which he under- 


* took to ſhew me; I looked up at 


the windows, and there I ſaw both 


% my poor country laſſes ſtanding 


and looking out: — they were at 


the houſe, Ifolemnly afirm; — the 
** fatal conſequences of their being 
* in ſuch a brothel, cannot be doubt- 
ed one moment. — And now, 


Lucy, what do you think?“ —— 


Think, fir! - O Heavens l“ -1 
burſt into tears — for them for 
you, my poor Emma, who will be 
almoſt diſtracted at the news: but 


the 
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the tender mother | — O, my dear, 
madneſs muſt be their portion | 
inevitable diſtration,-Good God! 


—aſtoniſhing | — But what amazes 
me, is the forward boldneſs of theſe 
girls! (upon my word, Emma, you 
muſt have been greatly deceived in 
them) had a long, artful train for 
their ſeduction been carried on, the 


wonder would. not have been ſo 


great; but to behave with ſuch 
odious forwardneſs to this libertine, 
in the coach, is ſhameful—=ſhameful 
indeed. 


Zut what is to be done, my dear? 


for ſomething muſt be done z==who 


can break the ſhocking tale to the 
poor 
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poor parents? Conſider the indi/pu- 
table word of ſuch a man as my 
uncle, -a man who would not tell 
an untruth, if he might gain the 
world by it: what he ſays of this 
horrid matter is fac. certain fact: — 
it is na vague, idle conjecture.— 


My uncle and I have been conſulting 
for two hours, what ſteps to take 


but, as he wiſely ſays, they muſt be 
loſt, ruined now, for ever. At a bro- 


thel good heavens Suppoſe you. 
write==and yet I hardly know what 
to adviſe = but ſuppoſe you write 
to good Mrs. Bennet, in the firſt 
place, and tell her the horrid. tale 


he iy A lady of great prudence and 
| good. 


4 
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goodneſs, and let bar write to her 
couſin Summers :—ſhe may perhaps 
break it better to them, than you 
can have ſpirits to do: don't you 
think this will be the beſt method ? 
or my part, I ſtand aghaſt. Who 
can this wretch be, with whom my 
uncle ſays theſe ſad girls (for indeed, 
indeed, Emma, they muſt be very 
fad girls) ſeemed fo extremely in- 
timate, and even fond : to permit a 
paſſenger in the coach, a ſtranger, 
to kiſt them to romp with them 
ſhocking|= Ah, my poor friend, you 
have been moſt egregiouly miſtaken 
in theſe girls, take my word for it. 
My ſtars indeed, I have been 

: 6 


1 
as much deceived as ydurſelf— what 
ſweet innocence, what a modeſt ſim- 
plicity appeared in their every word 
and action 1 You may remember I 
was perfectly charmed with their 
whole behaviour, when I ſaw them 
laſt year at your houſe and now 
at once to throw themſelves on the 
firſt “ young fellow they met, is afto- 
niſhing |--I own I am exceedingly 
diſpleaſed with them, = And how 
artful have they been, to write ſuch 
a letter to their poor, deceived, dont« 


* The reader cannot think Miſs Walter 
400 harſh In her cenſure of the unhappy 
fiſters, as ſhe could not poſſibly know how 
<ruelly they had heen deceived, in —_— 
89 440 
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ere wonder not, indeed, 
1 thatthepuhave not ritten to your 
vile girls | my dear. - Well, but you 
wut write, I think, to+ good Mrs. 
„Bennet — for the :ſake of the poor 
„parents you muſt write ;=as to the 
girls,' an they oould behave in the 
manner my uncle ſays they did, 
(whoſe authority is unqueſtionable) 
to a ſtranger in '« ſiage-coach==and 
afterwards put themſelves under his 
protection in the manner they did. 
and be ſeen publicly ſtanding, and 
quietly, ſo, at a window, in the, moſt 
noted, infamous brothel. in Lendon 
may ,make.one, indeed, ſet them 
down far, f, fue an, be 


Serduion. £ & 
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Adieu, my ſweet friend: 
will be quite aſtoniſhed, and'equally 
grieved, at this miſerable intel- 
ligence, = Poor Mrs, Harvey wilt 
weep'for their tender mother con- 
ſult with your's, my dear, what is 
beſt to be done. The poſt is this 
inſtant ſetting out, therefore I can 

only add, that I am, 0 
moſt faithfully, | 

- - —-- your's ever, 


Luo Wilt. 


(The reader will eaſily conceive, 
what the heart of Miſs Harvey muſt 
ſuffer, on receiving the above amaz- 
ing tidings ! ſbe fainted in her mo- 

Vor, II, = ther's 
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ther's arttiw;wivFor ſome days ſhe was 
unable to come to any teſolution, 
ometime Mis. Harvey was for 
gang ta Aſhdele, to communicate 
the ualnppy tidings: at other times 
poor Miſs, Harvey was determined 
to write 16 Mrs, Bennet; this ſhe at 
laſt reſol ved · on 4 and ſat down with 
a heavy heart, to write the following 
letter.) | 


LETTER XIV, 
Miſs Hague to Mrs. Bennet. 


MA DAN 5 Mes. dil. Cumberland, 


TIE unhappy cay/e of my addreſſ- 
ing a lady, t whom 1 have not 
| | the 


SY 

the plegſufę af being known. will, L 
hope, ſufficiently excuſe the great li- 
berty of my writing. [Here Miſe 
Harvey gives an agcount of her gap- 
nexion with the family of che worthy 
Mr. Summers, and then progeeds to 
inform her of che iptergſting tale 
concerning her unfortunate friends, 
in ngerly the ſame words ag giyen 
by the clergyman therefore we ſhall 
not again repeat it ſhe then conti- 
aues]->Q madam | theſe dear girls, 
(for ſo, blameable as their conduct 
appears, I muſt yet call them) have | 
been connected with me in the moſt 
tender friendſhip from aur earlieſt 
years, even before we knew the 

F 2 mean- 
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meaning of that ſacred tye:: our 
affection for each other grew with 
out, yearaz my, Peggy and Patty 


made my bappine/s y;\ whilſt. their 
induſtry,. cheir, Alial piety, their 


humility, and ſweetneſs of man- 
ners, I endeavoured. to make my 
pattern: = judge then, good ma» 
dam, of my grief, my, amazement, 
to beg of this aſtonjſhing fal] of 
theſe, ill now, moſt yirtugue, inf 
deed / exemplary. young, women! rm 
That they ſhopld., gx, once Ys: 
themſelves ug, in the, gpanner,, J. 
bave glad ro you, 8 prey to. in- 
fawy, ſhguld, fem an abſolute im- 
polthiiey,, wah d Babes affirmeg by. 


the 
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the moſt wotthy gentleman above- 
' mentioned. "C814 there be, think 
you, madanf; a" chance of recover- 


ing them L Ah, no I ſear they 


are loſt loſt for ever! To 


your wiſdom; madam, 1 leave the 
diſcovery of tl miſerable ' afaft" 
to thelr excellent parents: th R 
feür ey nil hardly ſurvive i 
yet it mut be known ts chem P' 
and an the ſooner the Getier 


Ah! per,“ unhappy" git Ge. 


ludec and wintched 3 = ny cog 


blkeds for them. In vain de 


to palliate their frange Wen 
to the gentleman i in the colch'; — 
but, alas] no excuſe cin be found 


** F 3 for 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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for ſuch levity: — und their put- 
tintz that ſelves under his protec- 
tion, when they arrived ät Lon- 
don; is aſtöniſning!— theit writing 
from yur” houſe, and vf the re- 
ception yo give them, when the 
worthy elergyman aſſerts he ſaw 
them it the window of an infa- 
mous brothel, is an enigtvia, as 
amazing as all the zeſt, | 
My mother, madam, preſents her 
reſpeaful compliments; and deliłves 
the was, in former Mays, a cba. 
fellow of yoͤur's at B. , 
Pray pardon this unconnected let- 
ter, or more properly the effufions 
of my preſem diſtreſſed heart.— If 
my 


„ 
my Peggy and Patty are loſt for 
ever, never more can happineſs be 
known to, 
Madam, 
your moſt obedient, 


humble ſervant, - 
Emma Harvg 


p. S. You will have the goodneſ, 
doubt not, to write as ſoon as poſſi- 
ble. e; 

(The worthy Mrs, Bennet reckiv- 
ed the preceding letter with great 
amazement; nor was her ſurprize lefs 
than her real concern: —By the next 
poſt ſhe, returned the. following | 


letter to Miſs Harvey, 15 | 
| F 4 I. E T. 


1. 52 1 
33 Jon b 4 | 


"Mes, Bennet to ; Miſs rey: 


abt 413 4 London, 
MY GQOD YOUNG LADY} 
1 fayoured with your's ; the 
contents of which give me equal 0 
grief and atnazement, I. aſſure you 6 
moſt u, I have neither /eex nor 
beard a ſingle ſyllable of my couſins ] 


Peggy and Patty Summers.—Surcly 

i ganld not be your amiable friends 

whomirtchis worthy clergyman met 

with | and yet his account is ſo 

very patticular; his veracity, you 

ſay. * -I much, a 
| indeed, F 


© A 8 
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indeed, wondered I did not hear 
from Aſhdale, as: theſe pebr girls 
were not el 3 and ſhould have 
written again to have preſſed their 
viſit, but, unfortunately, a kind of 
putrid ſore-throat, which broke out 
in my family, of the malignant kind, 
of which fatal diſtemper I loſt two 
of.my ſervants, prevented my vrit - 
ing: and indeed, to ſay the truth, 
I almoſt wiſhed my young couſins 
might have deferred their journey | 
for a few weeks longer, leſt the. 
ſmalleſt infection might have remain- 
ed: my own girls I have ſent into 


the country on this account,—-Be 
aſlured, dear madam, Mr. Bennet 
and 
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and I. will uſe our utmoſt endea- 
yours to. find theſe unfortunate 
young women : but after you tell 
me, they have been ſeen at u win⸗- 
dow at mother H- -I fear—l 
much fear, they will be irrecover- 
able you may depend on ir, ſuch 
fine young creatures as you deſcribe 
them to be, will (for the preſent at 
leaſt) be kept by the aboveinfamous 
woman, and her vile employers, 
Good God! what fhall we ſay 1-1 


have been weeping over your very 


affecting letter, = My poor couſin 
Summers |==this ſad ſtroke muſt be 
= for oh, I fear we ſhall never 


be able to tract theſe imprudent 
girly jy 
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girls inprudent, 1 muſt repeat, in 
the wrong ſtep they firf tot, in ſet- 
ting out (as you ſay) from Curliſle 
lone. ' S957 1 
Mr. Bennet and I have been con- 
ſulting What meaſures to take, and 
we both judge ir will be beſt to 
make all poſnble enquiry after them, 
(though, indeed, 1 fear to very tirtle 
purpoſe) before I write do my pdor 
kinſmun.— Their attvazing art, and 
Fontery 1 ny id, to write un 
account to thelr parents, that they 
were ſafely atrived ut my /houſe, 
and the reception, &. we bud given 
them, is moſt wonderful t ſeerhy 
ſuch a miſter-plece of ni ͥö, 
that 
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tha one ſhould imagine two ſuch 
young inexperienced creatures could 
dot be guilty of,—— em per- 
feQly loſt in a. labyrinth: = but 
however, after their behaviour that 
you mention, and - the. ſubſequent 
particulars. ef their ſo willingly go- 
ing from the inn with a young rakiſh- 


looking man, I think one can won- 
der at nothing, The more I conſider 


of this wretched affair, the greater 
is every moment my perplexity. Ar 
I gig. any new lights; you Y 
pend on. hearing from, mo again: d 
bug ax all pvents,, when I haue maden 
an equi concerning (L fear) theſe 
dad, gil, l. ſnall ſet about che hearts · 
L, breaking 


„ 
breaking taſẽ of wrleinſg te dlſelr 
poor parent. 19 15 19044010 ny 

I am (my good young dN 
my reſpectful comphmenti to Mrs. 
Harvey) Wold $1,000 ein 12vowod 

Tour obedient, bur n 9 
1 preſent grenti ß 
Alan ſeryiRe} 30 
W670 30 bn e 


ire *39* 16. 1b 
— 28 Wo 
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THE indefatigable pains" he“ 
above lady; her huſband; and Mehdi, © 
took for ſome weeks, in endedvbyf”" 
ing to diſcover the two unfortunät! 
ſiſters, as it retarded the mutter Ve- 
fore their parents were Written d, 

FR was 


ws 
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was very aolpcky's for. though the 
motive was kind (in hapes they 
might haye been real] yet, 
alas | zhele wretched victims were 
by this time, and had been ſo ſame 
weeks, in a ſtate early bordering 
on diſtraction: on the return of 
their mental faculties from the pow- 
er of the accurſed drugs which had 
been. adminiſtered -in moments of 
intervals from the phrenzy of the 
fever under which. theſe poor ſyffer- 


ing angels (for apgels they were in 


their intention) were both Jabour- 
ing; they were fully ſenſible of 
the horrid outrage and eruelty they 
had both ſuſtained'y and whilſt their 


= 
Emma; Miſt Waller, Mr. aud Mr, 


Bennet, c. were {a8 they thought) 


juſtly, condemning them, e habt 
added. to the liſt of infamous. and 
abandoned young creatures, -they 
were in a fituation which would 
have drawn, as Milton ſays, ' „ 


Whilſt . theſe unfortunate nahes 
were in the moſt pitiable ſtate the 
feeling heart can imagine, they exe 
removed privately, at midnight, Jet 
their cries mould alarm the neigh- 
boyrhood, to 2 private lodging - 


houſe, occupied by a caſt · off wi 


eſs of lord Racket (a cen an- 
ba P tirely 
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tirely at his-devorion) and his he 


had put into this houſe (which was 
a bandſome one) for the infamous 
purpoſe of receiving ydung erea- 
tures (marked for his prey) on their 
firſt being, as he called it, broke 
fnts his ſervice, - er 

Mean. time Mr. and Mrs. Bennet 
were indefatigable in their enqui- 
ries: — the above worthy gen- 
lean, on hearing from his wife 
the poor girls had been ſeen at Mo- 
ther Hu, went himſelf to the 
houſe z and aſking to ſpeak with 
her, defired ſhe would inform him 
If mne ever had ſeen two youny la- 
| an ds of the name of 


Peggy 
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Peggy and Patty Summers. She 


moſt» ſalemuhw) averred, by all 
*,thav wagzſacted; and as ſhe had. a 


„ubs hoped would be faved, | 


n never knew or heard of the 

«perſons. he enquired for.“ After 
PAR fruitleſs enquiries, Mr. and 
Mrs, Bennet at length concluded 


our poor ſiſters were totally duſt 


that they had renounced by this 
time all ſenſe of ſhamey and. were 


ejther, gone into keeping, or thrown 


themſelves, like other miſerable pro- 


Ritutes, in the edſual way of every 
abandoned libertine they met, 


Alas how fat otherwiſewas the 
eaſe |= And here let tne obſerve,that, 
Vol. 1 J. G let 
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let appedyances be what they WII, we 
mould never make a. Geht judg- 
ment till every ſhadow of conpeBure 
is warranted by abſolute. certalnty. 
During the above period of time, 
the Infamous Captain Jackall con- 
eluded (as naturally he might) that 
the poor deluded Mr. Summers 
would write in anſwer to the art- 
ful letter he had vilely forged to 
Aſhdale from theſe wretched git! 
(as before-mentioned 4) he therefore 
thought |t moſt expedient, to ſerve 
his vile purpoſes, to Intercept; two 
letters, at the General Poſt-office, 
from thelr ben bapy, deceived: pa- 
rentsz and had the additional vll. 

+ lany 


I tz) 
lany to eotinierfeit two from the 
poor girl which he did uaſur- 
pekte, belag d tnaſter of forging 
an and Peggy's he ebuld 
eaſily imitate; having her letter to her 
parents, Which he had before ſtop- 
ped, in his poifeſfion,) Theſe epit- 
tler from davghters ſo Inexpreſſibly 
dear, und Written in the moſt happy 
Nate, ut they ſuppoſed, from Art. 
Heut, eteated much happlneſi ut 
Aſhdale, and lulied the worthy, pa- 
renty naturalſy Into the moſt (atlf- 
fied ate Imaginable, The conterity 
were imparted to Miſh Harvey who 


having heard of the ſuppoſed 4% 


of het ones dear frlends, was loft in 
G a the 


| and vile deceit (as ſhe imagined) of 
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7 100 F N 
the utmoſt amazement at dhe art 


the writers of theſe letters — thus 
to impoſe on their poor unſuſpeR- 
ing parents | — But, good God |! 
(ſhe exclaimed to herſelf) “this x 
« vile art of theirs, this wicked de- 
4 ceit, is the natural conſequence 
of their ſhocking fall from vir- 
tue. =» When once à woman has 
« fell into this hame and Infamy, 
u adleu to all regard, to every 
thing that is praiſe-worthy 1 
« every vicious habit will now be 
4 ſoon, or is already contracted: 
" virtue (in this. ſenſe of the word) 
s to our ſex the bowndary of every 
BW * goodneſs : 
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© goodneſs ah | my poor Peggy. 
ir 12 Patty | ye are loſt, loſt for 


* ever, Then would this ſweet, 


amiable girl weep by the hour in 


the ſilent midnight for her loſt. 


friends: = they once were inno- 
* cent” (would ſhe continually; 
repeat) © but, good God ! how ra- 


* pid. has been their ſwift progreſs 


* from virtue to vice | ym 
Miſs Harvey did not think It: pro- 
per to inform Mr. and Mrs. Sum- 


mers of what ſhe had heard, and 


indeed believed — the dreadful dil. 
covery Mrs. Bennet had undertook 
to makey — and though our poor 
Emme endured infinite concern an 


G3 this. 


i 

| 
! 
11 
[|| 
4 
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thin occaſion, yet ſtill- ſhe thought 


id wiſer (av. did her mother) to wait 


for Mrs. Bennet's final- enquiries 
and diſcovery, before they: revealed 
the miſtrable event. 

Miſs Harvey. may poſſibly incur 
blame- in this particular but her 


diſtreſs. in this reſpecb was. critical 


it was delicate : — there was, ſhe 
thought; a burt MAU hop friends 
might be not ſo very eulpable as 
they now appeared y and whil(t 
there was the leaſt loophole, ar even 
ſhadow of their being recoverable, 


ſhe thought it moſt prudent, and 
indeed moſt kind, to be lent i 
but, alas! by this miſtaken reaſon». 


lag 


17 

ing of her's: (ckdugtt meant for the 
beſt} che dvla xt gung our poor 
unfortunates into the abhſolnte ruin 
which awaited them. — But let us 
now return to theſe miſerable ſiſ- 
ter | 


They were now, as before men- 
tioned, under the roof! of ' a very 


ſpecious and artful woman] ſhe 


was a genteel part of the town) for a 
lady of a pretty fortune, whoſe hufs 
band was gone for a few years to 
Madras, in 3 lucrative poſt==and 
went by the name of Williams, 


G 4 they 


paſſed In her neighbourhood (which 


Our poor girls were lodged In a 
very handfome- apartment, where 


—_D omen GQ KC CL ces =... REC re « . 
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they had not as yet ſeen, ſince their 
removal there, their vile undoer 
(being both extremely ill) ; neither 


had their infamous feigned brother 


made his appearance: — they ſtill 


imagined he was their brother z but 


that *the villain who had ruined 
their innocence, though brought by 
him, as a particular friend, to Mrs. 
Bennet's (as they ſtill thought the 
wicked mother H. to be) yet 
had, unknown to him, taken advan- 
tage to commit the ſhocking out- 
rage, — | 

An angel might hone ppt his 
radiant courſe, though bent on an 


errand of mercy, to have ſhed a 
Ab pitying 


/ 
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pitying tear on the diſtreſs of theſe 
wretched ſiſters, when, juſt able 
(their fever and delirium giving 
way at length to medicine) to leave- 


their beds, they ſat weeping on each 


other's boſom, —= ** Where ſhall we 
« go? —or what ſhall we do?” 
(faid Peggy.) Do you remem- 
ber, my Patty, who brought us 
into this fine room?“ = © Mrs. 
% Williams ſays, (returned her 


ſiſter) (our brother George order- 


ed us to be brought here; and 
that he is very angry with our 
**.coulin Bennet for ſuffering ſuch 


«doings in her houſe — for in- 
«deed, 


— 


1 90 } 
i deed; Peggy, ſhe muſtꝰ, ſhe muſt 
„ hive Known how we have been 
treated. How kind of our bro- 
* ther to lodge us with this good 
lady Don't you like her;'Peg- 
* gy?” (faid the poor, deceived in» 
nocent) — Fes! indeed; 1 db 


(returned the other)“ ſhe appears 


«* kind and good, — Our pode pa- 


* The belief theſe; poor girly enter- 
tained of their having been ill treated in 
the houſe of their relation (for they had 
not the leaſt idea of a Mother H-) 
ſuicdently anſwers a queſtion the critical. 


reader might be led here to; aſk, namely, 


Why did they not write, if able to hold a 
pen, to the real Mrs, Bennet “ the queſ- 


Kon is already anſwered, hy their. unfortu- 


_ kellef, 


rents 


— 
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„e fentt (but, there, diſtraction lies) 
vill. neyer gutlive our calamity , 
do you think. they will, my poor 
% Patty? In ſuch. kind of 
moving dialogues did theſe. miſer- 
able girls, ſpend their hours when. 
Mrs. Williams was not with them 
which, however, ſhe was as much as 
poſſible, to ingraiate herſelf, into 
their confidence, 

This bad wemem foreſaw, from 
the youths and extreme beauty of 
theſe lovely girls, that they would. 
moſt probably deeply engage lord. 
Rac kat, on ſome of his ſet, and;exerts. 
ed every art to bring them to her 
lu She was & young woman of a. 

| pleaſing 
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pleaſing countenance, which the 
could vary juſt as occaſion ſerved 
her turn to do. This artful wretch, 
by pitying — by nurſing theſe 
wretched girls — by adminiſtering 
every little nouriſhment herſelf in 
their illneſs : — by weeping over 
| «them=—and by an hundred nameleſs 
afſiduities and attentions, wonder- 
fully wrought on the grateful and 
tender hearts of our poor victims. 
—irls of that early age are ex- 
tremely ſuſceptible of partialities: 
unfortunately, they eſteemed, nay 
even, in a few weeks, began to 
have an affection for this woman. 
Neither can it be wondered at 7 
—To 
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ro whem could they turn their 

deſolate hearts for pity ? to whom 

could they look up for add! 
It has been ſaid, and I fear is too 

often true, that a woman is fre- 


quently ruined by g woman; — how- 


ever, be that fact, or not, moſt 
certain it is, that our poor girls 
might never in be end have been 
loſt to utter ſname and infamy, had 
they not known, and been inſti- 
gated thereto by Mrs. Williams. 
This cunning wretch did nat affect 
to be a ſtranger to the cruel out- 
rage they had received: — ſhe faid, 
their dear brother (who was then 
gone à Journey into the. country) 

would 


— Lend : oy 1 
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-wolult'Fevtnge it: = fhe Wept over 
chem; whilſt the pobr ingecents, 
chen us pure in zuin as angels, 
hid their languid facts in er per- 
fidious boſom: Hoh pood you 
* are;” dear Mrs. Williams ho, 


mall we ever return this load of 


obligation! —Theſe, and ſuch- 
xe effuſlons of their grateful hearts, 
vere continually poured forth, from 
tte yet un · polluted lips' of the poor 
devoted ſiſters. 

They even looked up'to Mrs. 
Williams, as to a lady of a very gen- 
teel rank in: life, (every thing about 
her indicated as much; her Arefs 
and "miners were elegant) Our 


poor 


£ a 1 


poor unfortunates, (ſuch was their | 


Gpliciry and, humility) were often 
burt, that ſo. genteel a. lady ſhould 
even attend them, in many little ar- 
ticles relative-40-their recovery: 
Dear madam,” (ſometimes they 
would ſay} *do not give yourſelf all 
this trouble: —we are only poor 

* gin — poor country girls: and 
* had we health, would wait en you, 

* inſtead of your kind care, and 
< troubling yourſelf thus on our 

e What — what do 

* you adviſe us to do?” (faid the 
lovely, lan 


day from her bed, and her fever 
had 


id Peggy, when ſo far 
| recovered as do he able to riſe every 


> * oe Se - 
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had ſubſided) ** what, my dear, good 
Mrs. Williams, do you adviſe us 
sto do? O my beloved parents!” 


-(cried ſhe, wringing her hands, and 


burſting into teats)—* I cannot,— 
indeed I cannot communicate the 
* ſad tidings of our our ruin 
me would have faid, but the fatal 
word was loſt in ſobbings. —Mrs. 
Williams, on being aſked advice, 


vas quite tranſported; it being the 


very point ſhe wanted to gain :—her 
work, ſhe thought, was now half 
done; as-ſhe intended to manage her 
advice ſo very artfully, it could not 
fail of being not only taken kindly, 


but put in practice. She now, hear- 
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ing pbor Peggy aſk her opinion, 
took out her pocket - handkerchief, 
and feign'd to join tears with our 
lovely ſufferer :—** You aſk my ad- 


vice, my dear; Miſs Summers,” 


ſaid ſhe 3 alas! what can I give? 
As to writing to“ your parents, 
phat can you ſay ? can you tell 

* The critical reader may perhaps won- 
der, theſe unhappy young women did not 
wiſh to write likewiſe to their old friend 


Miſs Harvey : but what could they tell 
her ?- minds ſo ingenuous as theirs, (had 


they written) could no way reconcile, with 


the unbounded confidence and fincerity of 


ſuch friends, the concealing what had ſo re- 


cently happened:—on the other hand, to re- 
veal the horrid tale, would have been juſt 
the ſame, in its conſequences, as acquainting 
their parents with it they therefore defer- 
red writing for ſome ſhort time. 

Gn "Foo 
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** them the horrid tale ?——]'11 tell 

vou what I think will be beſt 

* Suppoſe I wrote a line, to ſay, you 

are both well, and that you will 

both write ſoon; that I am a very 

particular friend of your brother's, 

eat leaſt that my huſband is ſo, 

* having met abroad; and that you 

* are both now at my houſe,”— 
* But will it be rau,“ ſaid the 
fweetly ingenuows girls, to fay, 
ve are well?“ [f you tell them 
* otherwiſe, you will alarm them; 
u_ —befides, where is the deception 
* in this? you are both, I bleſs 
Heaven, and my cares ſhall not be 
% vanting ( Vou are all goodneſs, 
* madam,” interrupted Patty) — 
but 
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but you both are,” (this wicked 
woman continued) in a moſt fair 
* way of recovery; a few airings, 
** I hope, in Hyde Park, will com- 


* pleat your cure.— Well | IT wil 


* write then, my dear girls? 
Do as you pleaſe, dear madam,” 
(ſaid Peggy but but don't you 
think my poor father ought to be 
" Au of his couſin Bennet's treach- 
* ery to us?” 
Why no, my dear,” (ſaid Mrs. 
Williams) I really think not 
© ewe are not quite ſure, you know, 
© that ſhe knew of the villany of 
the wretch who has behaved in 
this ſhameful manner; — Mrs, 
Bennet may, or may not, be in- 
H 2 « nocent; 


2x Lz . 


nd 
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* nocent : = the dreadful affair is 
* paſt, and muſt be buried in obli- 
“ vion,—This I know, that were 
** I you, I never more would fee, or 
1 ave the ſmatleſt connexion with 


any of the Bennet family + a wo- 


© man cannot be too delicate with 


'* whom ſhe aſſociates in this great 


* wicked town. Mercy on me!— 
© I ſhudder to think of fo much 
« wickedneſs, as this couſin of 
v your's (if privy to this bad affair) 
has beef guilty of but I hope 
you never more will take any 
notice of her.. hat you may 
« depend on,“ ſaid Peggy, — Mrs. 
Williams having gained two mate- 
rial points, which were, to prevent 
FS r any 
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any farther connexion with the Ben- 
net family, (for very obvious rea- 
ſons). and alſo to prevent our poor 
unfortunates from acquainting theit 
parents they were ill, (as in that 
caſe the. father, thro' exceſs of ten- 
derneſs, might have taken a journey 
to ſee them) now called for pens 
and paper, and wrote a letter to 
Mr. Summers: — ſuch an one as, 
for the preſent, might very well 
fatisfy him that they were in a very 
comfortable ſituation, with a friend 
of their brother's, = This letter ſhe 
read to our poor innocentsz who 
ſaid, they were greatly obliged to her 
for her goodneſs in taking ſo much 

H 3 trouble: 


* = 
trouble: But, dear madam,” faid 
Peggy, you ſay we are both well, 
* indeed that is not true.” == What a 
* little ſcrupulous girt you are,” 
(returned Mrs. Williams) would 
* you give pain to ſuch tender 
parents? Not for the world, 
(ſaid Patty, ſighing ) but I think 
ve are well enough to hold a pen, 
to add à poſtfcript,”="" Indeed 
* wt,” (ſaid the artful woman) 
you will make your heads ach 
* I ary your nurſe, you know, and 
have too great a regard for you, 
** to ſuffer you to hurt your/alves, * 
—The deceived fiſters again called 
her © all good The letter was 


10 now 
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now ſealed and directed; when Mrs. 
Williams roſe, and ſaid, ſhe would 
carry it herſelf to the ſervant, with 
a particular charge to be careful to 
put it in the poſt; when walking 
very compoſedly into the parlour, 

ſhe flung the letter into the fire. 
Lord Racket frequently called in 
ſecret on Mrs. Williams, to enquire 
how ſhe went on; ſhe replied, ©* As 
«* heart can wiſn: — O my lord, 
* never were two ſuch angels! and 
1 doubt not, in one poor fort- 
night, with a little of my advice, 
* they will be all your o²l on 
* your lordſhip's terms z—as tender 
* and kind 4s man can wiſh, I 
H 4 doubt 
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doubt not;==no need, I fancy, 
for potions again." — His lordſhip 
was ready to hug the infamous wo- 


man, calling her his good angel, 


his incomparable Kitty; and 
ſaid he ſhould leave all to her 
wiſe management, 


(which Mrs. Williams ſaid belong- 
ed to a brother of her's) took them 


out with her, once or twice, an air. 


ing: this little amuſement, with the 


benefit of the air, contributed great- 
ly to the re-eſtabliſhment of their 


health, == The artful woman | now 


plied herſelf, with vnremitting 
| aue, 


The poor liſters now began gra- 
dually to get better —4 chariot 
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eſſiduity, to the corruption of the 
hearts of theſe poor, at yet innocent 
creatures, with reſpe& to their 
will, The wretch read to them 
plays of the moſt rapturous kind 
novels of a dangerous tendency j 
and poems of the moſt amorous 
nature, Thie kind of amuſement, 
ſhe was pretty certain, would do 
her bufineſs :- young girls of the 
age of our Peggy and Patty, too na- 
turally liſten with avidity to deve 
Horier, at they are called: beſides, 
theſe kind of books had all the 
charms of novelty likewiſe to recom» 
mend them, as they had never an 
Weg of ſrelng any book In 

their 


( 106 J 
their father's little ſtudy but books 
of piety, Sometimes this wicked 

woman would throw out an excla« 
mation of this kind: = Good 

* God | Peggy, how handſome you 


" look to-day If I was a man 1 


ſhould run diſtrafted for ſo much 
" beauty | == and you, my pretty 
{ little Patty, look like an angel!“ 
tapping her glowing cheek—=which 


bluſhed a deeper dye at this kind of 


diſcourſe, no Mrs. Williams ſoon 
found, that female vanity is an In- 
habitant of every female boſom, 
whether the women be brech in the 
wilde of Cumberland, or the pre- 
eincts of the metropolis, == ** Dear. 

win « Mrs, 


as 1 
„ Mrs. Williams, how you talk . 
was all that was ſaid (accompanied 
by a bluſh) from our imple coun- 
try girls, They how began to 
lay, they thought themſelves welt 
enough to get a livelihood by their 
wedle, that they might no longer be 
a bufthen to their brother George, 
or to hls friend (for / they belleved 
Mrs, Williams to be) and ſome» 
times they were for returning to 
Cumberland, == Thelr vile landlady 
heard them with great patience 1 
and calmly replied - As to get- 
ting a livelihood by your needle, 
© it ia a farce to talk of it: people 
who do that, have acquired'a fa- 


« cility 


168 J 
„ ellity of doing it from thelt 
* early days; have ſerved an ap. 
e gentle to milliners, &. 
my dear girls, you would beth 
be farved at ſuch employment, 
take my word for it, In one fort- 
« night,” -“ We can work. very 
4 neatly,” (cried the Innocent Patty) 


That may be,“ (returned Mri, 


Williams) “ but not with the re- 
% quiſite quickne/t for the ſhops, I 
am convinced: drop therefore, 
* my good young women, all ſuch 


* viſionary ſchemes as getting a live- 


'* lihood by your needle : = many a 
young ereature is reduced, in this 
great city, to-ſhame in the ſtreets, 

that 


[ 
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"that depended on her weedle fot 
10 ſupport.“ — ie!“ (fald 
Peggy) * I thought indy/fry at 
4% ways met with Its reward,” = 
Mrs, Williams ſmiled at her Gums 


berland fimplicity, as ſhe called it! 


gut,“ (continued ſhe) © how 


s could fo ſtrange a thought enter 


' your heads a4 returning again to 
your parents ? — You have told 


me they are already overwhelmed 


„ with a large family of children] 
* =y0u would not, I am con- 
« vinced; add to that burthen: be. 
„ des,” (added the wicked wo- 
man, pretending to hide a bluſki 
with her * handkerchief ) — 

** beſides, 
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* beſides, how know you === I 
* cannot ſpeak it — my delicacy is 
hurt but but how know you 
but you may be pregnant by the 
« wretch who ſeduced you?“ 
This dreadful ſuppoſition flung the 
poor girls into tears, and they even 
ſhuddered with the apprehenſion, 


* Nay,” (continued the) © I 
* know not it is ſoz — but if it 


* ſhould — would you carry in- 
* famy down to your poor pa- 
rents ? — would you drive them 
«* quite diſtracted ? O, for 
* heaven's ſake name it not, pood 
dot Mrs. Williams | — 0 — no, we 

* wil 


1 

* will not go: — we will in all 
„ things do as you think 3%.“ 
A letter now arrived from thelr 
feigned brother, to ſay he was 
juſt arrived in town from Portſ- 
mouth, where he ſaid he had been 
on a troubleſome buſineſs with a 
captain of an Indiaman z but that 
he would fly on the wings of love to 
ſee his dear ſiſters that evening.— 
The languid eyes of our lovely girls 
ſparkled with pleaſure, at the notice 
of this unexpected viſit from their 
brother, —He arrived at Mrs. Wil- 
liams's ;==they embraced him with 
the moſt heart-felt joy, and even 

| tranſport : 
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tranſport: they received his ar- 
dent kiſs with the frankneſs of 
affectionate ſiſters; they then burſt 
into tears. — And what a heart of 
petrified ſtone muſt this villain 
have, who ſo baſely aſſumed the 
name of brother, to hear, unmoved, 
theſe. lovely girls, with ſtreaming 
eyes, exclaim — ©* You ſee us, my 
** dear George, but, alas! you ſee us 
* not NOW innocent — as when you 
* carried us to our relation's houſe: 
O, my brother, what have we 
* ſuffered | — They now endea- 
voured to hide their bluſhing faces 
in his boſom. — The hardened vil - 
lain here: execrated the ſhocking 

wretch 


L as 
wretch who had perpetrated the 


_ outrage on their innocence, and, 


throwing. himſelf into a violent rage, 
(a perfect maſter of every ſpecies of 
art ) vowed eternal revenge on the 
villain :==** Nay,” (ſaid he) I have 
been already purſuing him to al- 
** molt every ſea-port in England, 
but the raſcal has eſcaped my 
© vengeance ! yet, by all the pow- 
* ers of heaven and earth I ſwear, 
© [ will have ſatisfaftion, == Mrs 
** Bennet, my fiſters, had told me 
the horrid tale, ſoon after the ſad 
affair happened ; on which I im- 
© mediately fat out to purſue the 


* villain, with my paſſioa of rage 
Vor. II. 1 nearly 
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© nearly worked to madneſs ; but 


ge left London ſome hours be- 
fore me: that confounded wo- 
man, Mrs. Bennet, with all her 
*« civility, I think might have ſaved 
you; ſhe muſt have heard your 
< diſtreſs.” He now traverſed the 
dining- room in a mighty paſſion at 
this villany of the ſea-captain, (as 
he called their undoer) vowing ven- 
geance, &c.— This rant had quite the 
deſired effect; our poor girls called 
Him their © good angel = their in- 
comparable brother :” — whilſt 
the vile hypocrite, Mrs. Williams, 


ſaid ſhe perfectly adored him for the 


noble warmih he ſhewed on this 
| .- occalion. 
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occaſion.— © I oppoſe, (ſaid the 
infamous wretch) © you cannot, 
* my dear ſiſters, recollect the face, 
© the features, of the diabolical 
* wretch :”— (this “ circumſtance 
he wiſhed to know. for obvious rea- 

5 ſons) 


This wretch was obliged to manage 
his plot with great art, as every guilty 
one muſt be managed ; he had been ſome- 
times fearful that on Lord Racket's being 
now ſoon to be introduced to them, they 
might in. him recolle& the ſhip captain: 
— but his di/ezi/e, when he aſſumed that 
character, was ſo impoſſible to be diſco- 
vered — his fears were unneceſſary, He 
, had blacked his eye-brows; had a patch 
on one eye; and likewiſe coloured his 
face with a kind of ye/loxv hue, the effect, 
is he ſaid, of having been many voyages to 
the Eaſt-Indies, and long living there,— 
1 His 
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ſons) -O no - no” — (ſaid the 
ſweetly-bluſhing Peggy) = © dark- 
e neſs, and next diſtraction, was 
our portion: but if you remem- 
** ber, brother, you introduced him 
** tO us as a captain of a ſhip, and 
„ he drank tea with us: we then 

* indeed ſaw his perſon, but I did 

engt abſerye him much; I only 
remember he was a frightful, 
* fwarthy, black old man,” —— 

Good (thought the vile, pre- 
tended brother) this js all right ;— 
His dreſs too on the fatal night was equally 
diſgyiſing as his face ; having a ſhort, 
cropped, little black wig, and a black Rock 


round his neck; and affected to be at leaſt 
ewenty years older than he was, and quite 


& — ſea · faring tar. 
I defy 


a 
1 defy even Satan himſelf now to 
diſcover the glorious plot! (Be- 
ſides, Lord Racket was a fair man, 
remarkably handſome, and a very 
fine figure in perſon.) — © But 
come,“ (ſaid he) let us try to 
* bury in oblivion what is paſt ;— 
* I mean your feeling ſenſe of it, 
* my dear creatures; — as to my 
* 0wn particular revenge — it is | 
* deep—deep and I ſhall not reſt 
* till I have plunged my dagger in 
* his perfidious breaſt.— But come, 
« my good girls, — I have ſich 
«* delightful news to communicate, 
* that for the preſent muſt make 
us at leaſt forget owy late calami- 
ek. 13 E ties. 
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ties. — I have met with ſuch a 
* friend our dear father is made 
for ever! — O, my dear ſiſters | 
* ſuch an angel on earth have I 
* met with!“ - This preface ex- 
cited all the curioſity of our poor de- 
lighted girls, to hear their father had 
obtained ſome advantage, though 


they knew not what,—** Tell—tell 


us, my dear George,” (ſaid they, 
their fine eyes ſparkling with glad 
ſurprize) what what is this joy- 


ful news?“ 

* Good Mrs. Williams,” (the arch 
deceiver replied) © you are primari- 
ly the cauſe of the happy event: 
you know 1 brought over from 
. abroad, 
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abroad, a valuable packet from 
your moſt worthy huſband, with 
a ſtrict injunction to deliver it, 
with my own hands, to the noble, 
and worthy Lord Racket. — In 
my late excurſion, I took his 
lordſhip's country ſeat in my 
route ; —I met with a moſt gen» | 
tee] reception in the firſt place; 
ſuch politeneſs, ſuch hoſpitality 
united - On hearing my name 
(continued the wretch) was Sum- 
mers, Pray, fir, (ſaid his lord= 
ſhip) are you acquainted with any 
family in the north—in Cum- 
berland, of that name? — My 
father, (continued he) on hig 
| I 4 death- 
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death- bed, recommended to my 
care a worthy old clergyman, 
whom he ſaid he remembered at 
college, and to whom he deſired 
F would, in remembrance of ſome 
very particular old friendſhip be- 
twixt them in former days, pre» 
ſent with the very valuable liv- 
ing of I- in Yorkſhire, on 
its becoming vacantz and till it 
was, (if I had an opportunity) to 
be kind to the worthy man- and 
his family, if he had one :—but 1 
have never been able to learn 
any tidings of this clergyman, 
Mr. Summers.“ Good Hea- 
vens | (cried I, in a tranſport 

of 
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of joy) my lord, he is my father: 
— the wotthieſt, beſt of men; 
he is ſtarving, with the reſolution 
of a mattyr, and the piety of a 


year, with a large — very large 
family of children, and my dear 
mother always in an ill ſtate of 
health.“ My ftars |” (inter- 
rupted his lordſhip) * how ſingu- 
larly fortunate is this! — poor, 
good man: — but I will reward 
his patient merit. O the 
heavenly man .“ (cried the de- 


ceived, lifening girls, whilſt tears of 


* joy ran down their cheeks) 
10 but 


— 


ſaint, on barely thirty pounds 4 
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—** but go on- dear, dear George, 
with this bleſſed account! — 
AI then proceeded to give this 


moſt generous nobleman a full and 
particular account of the ſufferings, 
the patience, in ſhort, of the hun- 
dred virtues, of that beſt of men 
and fathers ;z=of my abſence in Ben- 
gal ;z-=and, in ſhort, of every parti- 
cular circumſtance relative to our 


family; ſuch was his lordſhip's 
goodneſs. and condeſcenſion to en- 
quire minutely into the ſtate of it; 
But O my ſiſters !-=O Mrs, Wil- 
liams how was I impreſſed, nay, 
abſolutely overwhelmed with grati- 

tude, 
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tude, when his lordſhip (we were 
in his ſtudy) turned round, and, 
opening a drawer in an efcrutore, 
took out a bank bill of five hun- 
dred pounds value, and deſired I 


the living of L was (till living!” 
** O heavens,” (cried the poor 
ſiſters) ) what a vaſt ſum of money | 


O what an angel of a man is tbis 


'* lord Racket /“ I was perfectly 
aſtoniſhed at the greaineſs of this 
nobleman's mind,” (ſaid the infa - 


mous man) * it indeed beggars all 
deſeription. - But to be brief; his 
lordſhip having perfectly oppreſſed 


would inſtantly remit it to my fa- 
ther, as he ſaid the incumbent on 
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me with civilities of every kind, 
brought me to town in his chariot 
and ſix:— and I having accidentally, 
in fome common diſcourſe on the 
road, happened to ſay I had two 
ſiſters in town — what will you 
think, my dear girls, of the aſtoniſh- 


ing goodneſs and humility of this 


heavenly man! (not the leaſt ſpark 
of pride belonging to him)— what 
will you think, I repeat, when I tell 
you his lordſhip 11 to ſee you 


both, as the daughters of the good 
man my father ?—Yes, Mrs. Wil- 
liams, he will- drink tea here to- 
morrow evening; and —“ What, 
(interrupted * and mow ) 


what 
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* what an angel upon earth is this 
** gentleman|—but indeed, brother, 
* we know not how to behaye be- 
fore a lord; we ſhall be ſo h- 
| ed before ſuch a great perſon 
gut have you ſent,” (ſaid the 
ſweet, conſiderate Peggy) have 


you ſent the noble preſent of the 


* bank bill down to our poor fa- 
ther?“ By the very next poſt 
I did,” replied the arch fiend — 

A guſh of tears relieved the af- 
fectionate hearts of our grateful, 
dautiful girls, at this moment: 

what precious tears the ſacred 
drops of filial piety O, my be- 
« er father,” * now 
T — will 
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vill you be made happy for life; 
** noweaſe and comfort, at laſt, will 
© be your lot!“ 

Ah, poor deluded-innocents|—my 
heart bleeds, for ſimplicity abuſed. 

Mrs, Williams now ſaid, © ſhe 
rejoiced to have an opportunity, 
in perſon, of thanking his lordſhip 
for his generous care of her dear 
huſband's fortune; and ſhould ger 


all things ready for ſo great an bo. 
20ur as this viſit; and that tea and 


coffee ſhould. be ready at ſix,” 
Our poor girls now feared. their. 
dreſs was not handſome enough to 
appear in, before a lord. — As ta 
that matter,” (ſaid the vile pimp) 
| «© make 


na! 
ſin 


the 


lu 
fat 


lia 
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© make yourſelves, my dear ſiſters; 
* quite eaſy ; his lordſhip is above 


© all form and ceremony; as to 


* dreſs, theſe little round-ear'dcaps, 
* and the red top-knot, is quite 
* ſufficient,” | 

At length our lovely unfortu- 
nates, dreſt by the hand of neat 
ſimplicity their innocent boſoms 
glowing with ardent gratitude for 
the expected noble viſiter, who had 
acted, as they thought (ah, poor de- 
luded girls!) ſo generouſly to their 
father were now with Mrs. Wil- 
liams in her drawing-room, expect- 
ing his arrival every moment; when 


at ſix o'clock, a thundering rap. at 


1 


the 
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the door, and a ſervant entering, 
announced lord Racket: who in 
an inſtant appeared, dreſt with all 
the elegance and finery of a birth- 
night beau,-=-The figure of this vile 
man (as has been before ſaid) was 
fine; his face handſome 1 == this, 
with the extreme advantages of 
dreſs, rendered him at that moment, 
perhaps, one of the moſt pleaſing 
objects in the world — and as dan- 
gerous as agreeable, He entered the 
room with a ſmile of the moſt en- 
gaging humility ; we may here ſay, 
with Shakeſpear, 


2 nee er 


cc ſmile, 
": "- Yet be a villaig,” 


Whilſt 
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Whilſt the ſweet Peggy and her ami- 
able ſiſter were covered with bluſhes, 
and almoſt ready to ſink into the 
earth, at the conſcious idea that 
they were then in the preſence of a 
great loyd ; they ſat down on the 
corner of their chairs, and were ready 
to ſhrink into themſelves, Novices 
as they were in the gay world, they 
had never ſeen any form that could 
attract ſuch admiration as lord Rac- 
ket's:— they were even overwhelm- 
ed with their gratitude beſides, as 
this fine man was the noble friend that 
had relieved their parents' wants. 
Perhaps a more artful plan of ſe- 
duction was never laid than this: 
Voi. II, K for 
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for the imagined obligations theſe 
poor devoted victims fancied they 
were under to this infamous man, 
touched their grateful hearts in 
the rendereſt manner, 

The vile, pretended brother came 
with his lordſhip and now they 
were all ſeated, O for the deſctip« 
tive pen of that great maſter of the 


human heart, the inimitable Rich- 


ardſon, to paint the different be- 
haviour of the four ſeveral parties 
— the perfidious Mrs, Williams 
topp'd her part to a miracle z and 
pretended to act with all the dignity 
(to deceive our poor girls) of the 
lady of fortune and faſhion, 
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The lovely peggy and Patty, with 
hearts almoſt burſting with gratitude 
and aſtoniſhment at the fine man 
before them, ſometimes ſtole (ay 
they thought unpetceived) a ſecret 
glance! at the noble vilſter.— Alas, 
deceived girls] little could you ima- 
gine, that the villain before you, 
whom you looked on as the guar- 
_ dian angel of your family, and to 
whom you could almoſt have fallen 
on your knees in humble gratitude, 
to have thanked, nay, almoſt ador- 
ed for his goodneſs and generoſity 
«s)ittle, I repeat, could you have 
imagined this man was that very 
identical villain, who had fo inhu- 


- 1 kr manly 
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manly committed the late ſhoeking 
outrage on your Innocence] and 
who was now meditating and deviſing 
by what ſteps he could ſooneſt cer- 
rupt your hearts, and reduce you to 
the level of the moſt abandoned of 

your ſexl | | 
The grand deceiver, the feign- 
ed brother, was all life and 
gaiety: it was Peggy and Patty at 
every word; interſperſed with aſk- 
ing them queſtions relative to Aſh- 
dale,—In anſwering him, their love- 
ly confuſion, their innocent baſh - 
 fulneſs, and crimſon bluſhes, on 
being obliged even to ſpeak before 
ſo fine a lord, rendered them at that 
moment, perhaps, the moſt beauti- 
. 0 : ful 
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ful girls In the univerſe. The arch 
flend (his re) liſtened to ther 
timid voices z devoured with his | 
greedy eyes their various beauties j | 
and, horrid to tell! he formed a. 
thought of keeping both the unhappy 
girls ſo ſure was he of his prey not 
eſcaping him,-How often did he, 
whilſt gazing on their fine figures, 
run over in his abandoned mind, Wh 
(that ſink of corruption) that b/ack-. | 
and diabolical hour, which had af- 
forded him a tranſient enjoyment 
of two the fineſt girls in the world! 
but as his guilty joys were then 
imperfect, he was determined now | 
to enjoy all the tranſport which 
willing beauty can imparts | 
1 . K 3 This 
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This evening was ſpent with muck 
ſocial gaiety, and nothing paſſed 


beyond the bounds of ſtricteſt de- 


cency and decorum : — his lordſhip 
was ſa much charmed, that, looking 
on his watch at ten' at night, he 
proteſted he thought it had been 
only eight; he was (he ſaid) to 
have been at Lady Bab Faddle's 
rout—at the opera —at the play 
and ten other places he named: 
But, my dear Mrs. Wilhams,“ 


(ſaid he) © if you will give me a 


* Welch-rabbit, I will ſtay and 
chat an hour longer. She teſti- 
fied her ent of this great honour 
and condeſcenſion in his lordſhip, in 
high terms. =» After ſupper the 

above 
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above lady importuned our pretty 
ruſtics to ſing (they had both, ſhe 
knew, pretty voices.) — Their con- 
fuſion now was above all deſcrip- 


rlon; — ſuch a requeſt was even 


death.— Dear Mrs. Williams! 
how can you” — (they both 
cried, their ſweet faces covered with 
bluſhes.)— His lordſhip now beg- 


me,“ (faid he, with a voice: and 
manner, as the poet ſays, 


4. Fran'd to make woman falfe t'') 


x *Cmn 


ged to hear them: — Will you, 
* my good Miſs Summers, oblige 
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Can you geny this requeſt ̃— 
taking the trembling hand of Peggy 
in his, and gently preſſing it, whilſt 
he _ paſſionately gazed, on her en- 


chanting eyes. Can you refuſe his 
* lordſhip any thing.?“ (ſaid Mrs. 
Williams)—""_No indeed, I cannot: 


was the /oft anſwer timidly pro- 
nounced from the coral lips of the 
bluſhing Peggy, —= This anſwer, 
ſo ſweetly pronounced, filled the 


wretch, in whoſe favour it was. 
ſpoke, with the higheſt extacy: = a, 
libertine, like a miſer, turns every. 


thing to a conſtruction fayourable 


to his darling paſſion, == With the 


moſt 


oy ”, -v&, * 


4 


t oy 1 


moſt trembling confuſion our de- 
ſtined victims now began a ſweet, 


little, Scotch, ruſtic air, called 
Jockey and Jenny:“ which they 
performed very prettily, conſiſtent 


with the extreme tremor which on 
this occaſion poſſeſſed them. Lord 
Racket was in perfect raptures, and 


declared he had rather hear their 
« Wood notes | 
fe ens Warbled Wild.“ | 


than even Signora Seſtini herſelf, 
— * Come, (ſaid his lordſhip) © I 


* will give you a ſong myſelf” 
and, tenderly taking the hand of 


Peggy, (who did not dere to with- 
& > draw 
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draw it from a ld, and who 
thought. it a great conde/cen/fon in 
him) his lordſhip ſung with great 
taſte, in a ſoft, perſuaſive tone of 
voice and manner, a favourite air: 
the words of the fong, as well as 
the muſic, are particularly tender 
and patheti—ꝛ— 


7e If love's a fiveet paſſion, 
« Why does it . * &e. &c; 


This ſong, performed with infinite 
fofineſs and fine execution, did not 


loſe its effect on the feeling heart of 


Peggy: = ſhe even breathed a ſoft 
figh, unknowing that ſhe did "oy at 


the coneluſion of it. 


His _— naw deed watt 


io 
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to be called, and infiſted that Mrs. 
Williams ſhould bring down, in two | 
or three days, to his country ſeat, a 
few miles from town, her young 
gueſtz—the daughters (ſaid he) of 
that worthieſt of men, Mr. Sum- 
mers! *©* You will oblige me, la- 


dies,“ (ſaid he, with the moſt per- 


ſuaſive tone of voice . my gar- 
dens are large and pleaſant, and 


** you will be amuſed. Tour good 


friend, Mrs, Williams, will bring 


you both (my carriage ſhall fete 


** you) on Wedneſday next.” Our 


ſweet girla, overwhelmed with gra- 


titude, curt'fied FR and en 


their aſſent - 4 
Mrs, 
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Mrs. Williams waited on his 

lordſhip to the paſſage, when he 

_ whiſpered — © My good wo- 
* man, take care of thoſe angels, of 


2 Peggy eſpecially, for I am 


* quite entranc d.. | 
| She returned to the girls; wha. 


all open frankneſs, declared they- 


were perfectly charmed, — © Sure- 
* ly,” (ſaid Peggy). no man was 


ever ſo good —ſo agreeable—ſo 
noble for my part, I was quite 


** dazzled when he firſt appeared ;— 
* and how handſome he 18. 
I am much miſtaken if his lord- 
. \ ſhip does not think you, Madam 


+ plied 


„ Peggy, very handſome," (re- 


EMT. 
plied Mrs. Williams) = * nay, for 
* my part, he ſeemed quite charm- 
«© ed,—Well! as wonderful things 
have happened; — Lord S-«--- 

ape a clergyman's (his eu- 

* rate's) daughter: —] am ſure, if 
4M he pg Racket is not in love, I ne- 
ver ſaw a man in love.” — For 

% Heaven's ſake,” (ſaid Peggy, 
covered with bluſhes, and holding 
the mouth of Mrs. Williams) © ſay 
* no more on this ſubject. —Good 
* God! think me handſome, indeed | 
Alt is not for me ſo much as 

* to dare even — — happy 
« will that lady be that Heaven or · 

2 4 daine to be his wife :—nay, Mrs,” 
4 L Williams,” 
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„ Williams,” (ſaid the lovely girl, 
in all the ſweet ſimple Innocence of 
ſeventeen years of age) I declare, 
if I had about an hundred thou- 
* ſand pounds, and was daughter 
to the firſt duke in the land, 
lord Racket ſhould. have the 
preference 1 I ſay, if I wat a 
„fine lady, wart that I) 2 © þ 
' dg = [ dg my dear girl,” (an- 


{wered this falſe friends) ** but even, 
„ child, a8 you yew are, you might 


contract the moſt noble friend/bip ! 
' =; friendſhip Indeed much more 
„ exalted than the married Cate." 


* Good God | (fald both Of 
tert)“ we thought marriage was 


4 the 
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* the higheſt tate of fyieniſſu in 
* this world.“ “ Why,” (ſaid 
Mrs. Williams) there is ſtill a 
* greater j — for inſtance," (conti- 
tinued ſhe, raiſing her voice, und 
aſſuming an air of great wiſdom 
and dignity)==* for inſtance, two 
bender hearts, that are united: in 
% one, may live the 4% of benen; 
„Elf their - tchelr fouls are 
* united, why What matters out- 
0 ward forms i . The % of 
% donent/' (aid Peggy) what is 
4 that „-I don't underſtand quite 
„ your argument,” === Shy how. 
ever fighed, and farting up, fuld, 
„ Let va ge to bed“ = which 
27 I they 
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they then did : but certain-it is, all 
was not quite at peace in the gentle 
boſom of Peggy | == ſhe ſighed, 
was reſtleſy 1 Patty renewed the 
dangerous converſation. of Mts, 
Willlami's % of honour, ene 
What ſhe meant, I dare ſay,” 
(fald Che) ** was very ſenſible, 
e though we did not - underſtand 
« it.. From this ſubject they ad- 
verted to the noble generoſity of 
lord Racket; hie goodneſt to thelr 
parents, & e. &c, == in fact, they 
never cloſed their eyes till morn» 
ing, SANT 
The next day a ſma]l box, di- 
rected for. Miſs Summers, arrived, 

- with 


6-008 14 © 
with two compleat ſults: of hand- 
ſome laces for each ſiſter, made 


up in faſhionable caps and ruffles, 
alſo two very genteel pleert of lk 


for gowns for each ne note, no 
letter was With this ben. “ Who 
„ho can it come from“ 
(ſald the wondering == unſulplelous 


girly.) ==" 1 gueſs from whom,“ 
(ald Mrs. Williams, with a myſ- 


terlous air) - there never was 
fſueh a man he is an angel in- 
deed == Heavens | how dell- 
* cately noble |! = Why = 
* what — who do you think ?'-= 
(ſaid Peggy) © it muſt be ſent in 

Vol. II. L a miſ. 
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4a miſtake — it cannot be for 
10 us. 

The feigned brother now ap» 
peared, to make à morning viſit. 
4 This,” (ſald he) “ js all lord 
Rackets doing: — he told me 
« yeſterday, that probably your fl. 
* nances in this great town might 
„de low, and that, as the friend 
* of our father, he would think of 
* ſome little preſent that might be 
of real uſe; = you muſt never 
mention this — he is tod delicate 
to be thanked for it therefore 

* take no ſort of notice, but have 
the gowns made. How confede- 
* rate is this noble young man in 
* every 


T 147 ] 

«every incldent In life [how dif+ 
e intereſtedly noh! = The girly, 
aſtoniſhed, did as their brother and 
Mrs. Williams adviſed, relative to 
this very genteel preſent, = ** But 
the manner of it,” (ſaid Peggy) 
* is ſo delicate ! Ah, poor de- 
luded girl. 

The day now arrived in which 
this little party were to ſet out for 
lord Racket's ſeat in the country: 
n fact, to our ſiſters, believing 
all that they believed, there was 
not the leaſt impropriety in this viſit, 
They looked on his lordſhip as the 
chief friend of their beloved parent, 
and his moſt noble benefactor ; 

L 2 they 
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they regarded Mrs, Williams as 4 
moſt worthy, valuable woman! 
and their brother (us they thought 
the wretch to be) attended them on 
this little jaunt z fo that in fact, in. 
propriety was out of the queſtion, 
Our party having now arrived 
at his lordſhip's ſcat, were received 
with the utmoſt kindneſs and po- 
liteneſs, — The poor girls had an 
elegant apartment allotted for them, 
and a ſervant to attend them ;— 
they were loſt in aſtoniſhment at all 
they ſaw, the magnificence of the 
houſe, = the ſplendor of the furni- 
ture, — the beauty and variety of 
the gardens, —the temples, grottos, 
&c. 
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&c, &c, excited their admiration 
—=ſcenes ſo new were perfectly en- 
chanting, = Peggy roſe the next 
morning after her arrival early, and 
wandered in the wilderneſs in the 
park, till ſhe found a ſmall her- 
mitage, where ſhe ſeated herſelf ;—- 
ſhe was deeply contemplating the 


beauties of the delightful ſpot, and 


1 Heavens,“ (ſaid ſhe, ſoftly)“ what 
* a man is the noble owner of all 


* this | = how hoſpitable | — how 

** affable | — how conſiderate to 
© every living being | — May my 
” 177 father but live to ſee him 
once, to thank him for all his 
* goodneſs to his girls, and I 

. SED * could 
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could die content. That in- 
ſtant, on looking up, ſhe ſpied lord 
Racket coming down the little path 
that ſed to the bermitage: = ſhe 
roſe, and would have retired, and, 
bluſhing exceſſively at his appear- 
ance, (though ſhe knew not why) 
was walking out : — but his lord- 
ſhip, who had purpoſely followed 


her, entreated her to fit down for 
a few moments. His behaviour was 


guarded; but if it had been leſs fo 
than it was, not the leaſt ſhadow of 
doubt of his honour could have 
arifen in the mind of our poor 
bluſhing girl :—he artfully began a 
diſcourſe of her parents; — of what 

he 
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he intended to do for them, and 
likewiſe for the children. — This 
was too much for the dutiful, grate» 
ful heart of our worthy girl to hear, 
without endeavouring to teſtify her 
ſenſe of it: — O, my lord, you 
* are” — the could only ſay, 
burſting into tears, 


His lordſhip claſped her to his 
hreaſt, and, tenderly kiſſing her 


| Cheek, begged her not to think of 
trifling favours done to her family, 
—* I am his friend ;—you are my 
friend alſo,” (ſaid the artful man, 
taking her hand and prefling it to 
his boſom) —* in friendfip, Miſs 


Peggy, there can be no reſerves; 


L 4 « what 
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hat ſay you? will you be my 
* friend ? The ſweet girl trem- 


bling, though ſhe knew not why, 
(for ſhe had not the leaſt idea of 
being alarmed at his behaviour, or 
words) replied, * ſhe ſhould be moſt 
happy to oblige him in all things.” 
Ao far this converſation would 
have been carried, is uncertain; as 
his locdſhip's valet, who had been 
ſearching for him in the park, on 
particular buſineſs, now appeared : 
on delivering his meſſage, lord 
Racket roſe, and walked to the 
houſe, leaving our lovely girl in a 
ſtate of mind ſhe had never before 
experienced: — her gentle boſom, in 

| fact, 
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fact, from this late. behaviour- of 
lord Racketis, was but too ſuſcep- 
tible of a tender impreſſion in his 
fayour. — She, however, knew it 
not: ſhe ſighed, —ſhe fancied it 
was her gratitude that fo. much op- 
preſſed her  heart—and with flow 
ſteps advanced to the houſe:— the 
infamous maſter of it was too deep- 
ly, learned in the knowledge of a 
female heart, not to ſee he was by no 
means indifferent to his fair gueſt; 
and was meditating how he ſhould 
moſt opportunely (violence now out 
of the queſtion) reap all the ad- 
vantage from it, he ſo ardently de- 

| That 


Ma. - 2 
A ———_ 
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„ 1 
* That day arrived from town a fi- fi 
4 bertine baroner, (Sir Harry Ranger). 
and three ladies of - pleaſure; — fl 
t « Worſhipful ſociety,” as Shake- N 
| ſpear ſays. Dancing, ſinging, romp- - 7 
ing, and much freedom of diſcourſe, b 
began to be carried on.— The inno- p 
cent ſiſters at firſt often thought t 


what they heard and ſaw very 
* frange ;” — but Mrs. Williams. { 
aſſured them it was quite the reign- 
ing faſhion, or ton, for the fine 
folks to talk and act without re- . 
ſerve or ceremony. Good firs!” 
(faid Patty) © well! I am ſurpriſed 
* at that! The baronet (aſſoci- 
ate in eyery vice with lord Racket) 

ſingled 


( 155 ] 


fingled out the younger ſiſter for bir 


prey: — he romp'd with her, had 
ſtolen many Kiſſes, and other little 
liberties had been taken: - all which 


paſſed for no more than the faſbion 


of the times. 

Lord Racket, finding at length 
that his fair gueſt, Peggy, had a heart 
as fully tender, and touched in his 
favour, as he could defire (for Peggy 
he now ſolely fixed on, and left Patty 
for the baronet) was determined to 
accompliſh his wiſhes as ſoon as poſ- 
fible :==for this end, he propoſed that 
evening in the wilderneſs (which 


was 20 be illuminated with lamps) 


a kind of mafqued ball, and the 


moſt 
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| moſt enchanting muſic was provid- 
ed.——The company met in this 
beautiful ſequeſtered ſpot at nine at 
night. Ee © 

Mrs. Williams had dreſt the de/- 
tined victims with her own harids, in 
the moſt bewitching manner: — 


Peggy as a Flora, crowned with 
roſes ; and Patty as a Milk-maid ;— 
lord Racket wore the habit of a 
ſultan, and made a moſt dazzling 
appearance ; the baronet perſon- 
ated a hay- maker. After a very 
elegant collation, the company 
- danced till two in the morning, 

when they began ſeparating into 
ſmall parties, to different parts of 
the 
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the cloſe walks in the adjoining 


wood :—the vile ſeducer, lord Rac- 
ker, having at length purſued his 
charming Peggy into the moſt re- 
tired part of this receſs, by plead- 
ing an exceſs of. paſſion, and by 
ſoftening her ſoul (too much diſpoſ- 
ed in his favour) with a moſt vio- 
lent declaration of love, (we grieve 
to ſay) compleated the ruin of this 
unhappy young woman.—The ſe. 
duction of her equally unfortunate 
ſiſter was alſo finiſhed the ſame fa- 
tal night. N 55 


Who knows not (at leaſt has not 


heard of) the rapid progreſs of vice? 
In one fortnight from the above 
wretched 
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wretched period, the ers (would 
we could ſtill call them innocem) 
could liſten without a bluſh to diſ- 
courſes of the ſreeſt kind z could 
even begin to reliſh, and even to 
ſmile at many little liberties taken 
in their preſence with the women 
of the town, who occaſionally came 
down to this ſeat of libertiniſm, 
Theſe unfortunate girls were not 
left one ſingle moment for reflec. 
tion; — every kind of diMpated 
pleaſure — every amuſement that 
could ſuſpend thinking, was put in 
practice. They were now dreſt 
with all the elegance of taſtey and 
imagination could hardly picture two 

2 more 
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more lovely women, Milliners and 
mantua- makers were ſet to work, and 
a French friaeur employed to tor- 
ture their naturally beautiful rings 
lets of the fineſt hair in the world, 
into an hundred different ridiculous. 
faſhions of the preſent hair-dreſling 
age. 
Mrs. Williams, who ſtill made 
one of this virivous group, on ſee» 
ing their beads metamorphoſed into 
the modern ſtyle, told the ſiſters, 
* they now looked like chriſtians =» 
 Well=and pray, Mila Summers," 
(ſaid the vile woman) how do you 
* like the 4% of bowour you now lead? 
+ - ig. it not delightful? do you 

% not 
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* not abound with every ſuperflui- 
ty this world can afford ?=is not 
this a thouſand times better than 
the melancholy notion you once 
* had of ſtarving yourſelf in a gar- 
« ret, in getting a livelihood by 
* your needle ? — ridiculoys | — 
Here you live like a ducheſy.|-- 
and then, how delightful to live 
«.vith the man one loves! as you do 
* this noble lord,” Indeed 1 do,“ 
(ſald Peggy, ſighing) love him 
* tenderly love him.“ 

His lordſhip now took Peggy to 
town, as did the baronet her ſiſter: 
they were placed in extreme hand- 
ſome lodgings, not far from each 

other, 
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other, and in fact were now in the 


ſtyle of high keeping. ——=In which 


deplorable ſtate we will leave them for 
a while, to ſee what progreſs good 
Mr. and Mrs, Bennet made towards 
a diſcovery of the ſiſters' way of 
life and abode z which, by the mereſt 
chance, they at length effected in 
the following manner : 

At Mr. Bennet was one day 
walking through Pall.Mall, he was 
taken with a complaint in his ſto» 


mach, called the heart-burny to 


which he was very ſubje& :— he felt 
In his pockets for ſome lozeny es that 
are efficacious in that diſorder, but 
not finding, any, he ſtopped at a pers 
Vor, II. M fumer's 
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fumer's ſhop to purchaſe ſome, 
Whilſt a boy in the ſhop was looking 
for theſe lozenges, a very ſmart foot. 
man entered, and, addreſſing himſelf 
to the journeyman (a pert-looking 
young fellow) aſked him if the Eau 
de lure bottle, and the Italian Mille. 
Aeur effence, were ready for Miſh 
Summers - At the name of Sure 
were, Mr. Bennet was all attentions 
and the footman being departed, 
4 Pray,” (ſald he to the journey» 
man) What Miſt Summers is that? 
4 where does ſhe live?" — “ It iy 
4 the famous Peggy Summers," 
(ſald the coxcomb) “ ſhe is kept by 


* lord Racket, I think her ſiſter, 
2 « who 
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* who is kept by ſir Harry Ranger, 


the prettier girl. We ſhall have 
them upon the town in due time, 
I ſuppoſe, for they have been in 


* keeping forme months and their 
s gentlemen are not the moſt con- 


* ſtant men in the world,” 
Poor Mr. Bennet had gained in- 
telligence enough he walked. 
home to his wife z and ſhe received 
the news with many tears: though 
ſhe could hardly imagine, but that 
they muſt be in fo lamentable a 
ſtate," The next morning, after an 
hundred ſighs, ſhe fat down to write 
to the poor parents. It is needleſs 
to inſert her letter, as it conſiſted of 
Ma wh 


* 


at 
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What the reader already knows: 
ſhe informed them, their daughters 
were in the hands of lord Racket 
and fir Harry Ranger. 

This / letter arrived at a period 
of time which made it doubly af- 
fecting: —it came on the night of 
Peggy's birth-day: this was a general 
day of joy and feſtivity z the children 
were indulged with a fidler to play 
country dances, whilſt the young 
men and maidens joined in this ſcene 
of innocent merriment: Mrs, Sum- 
mers had made a little cake, in cele- 
bration of the feſtival; and the good 
man, her huſband, had preſerved a 
bottle of ale for the Joyous occa- 
fion. — This happy group of inno- 


cent 
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cent people were in the midſt of 
their merriment, and drinking Peg 
gy's health, when the fatal letter 
arrived. It jyit u“ (cried 
the over joyed parents) from our 
dear couſin Bennet,” (the mo- 
ment they caſt their eyes on the ſu- 


perſeription.) The young folks and 


children gathered round the now de» 
lighted Mr. Summers, whilſt he 
broke the ſeal, and at one view, 
with eager eyes, devoured the horrid 
contents,-"' My God |” he could 
only exclaim, and groaning, fell 
proſtrate on the ground, — The 
neighbours inſtantly flocked in, 


where they found the miſerable mo- 
M 3 ther 
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ther (who by this time had learns 
the ſhocking tidings) fallen on the 
breaſt of her 'hufband, equally in- 
fonfible.<Happy had it been, had 
they never more returned to life; 
but by the unremitting endeavours 
of all preſent, -and of Miſe Har- 
vey, (who, on the news, was bor- 
dering-on diſtradd ion) the wretched 
Parents once more returned to feel 
their anguiſh, Their plaints would 


have moved an heart of ſtone, 


" What both,” (cried the father) 
„ goab my children] O ſhame |=O 
* inlamy [- all but this 1 could 
have borne.—No, no, Mrs, Ben- 
get, it cannot be —it is not my 

children 
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* children=—=my precious girls, who 
have baſely yielded to infamy,” 
The miſerable, tender Mrs. Sum- 
mers, fell into ſucceſſive faintings; 
in which good Mrs. Harvey thought 
it moſt expedient to move her to 
her own houſe ; as the wretched 
couple's being together only increaſ- 
ed their mutual grief. Mr. Harvey 
was luckily gone a journey, there- 
fore his. tender wife (for tender ſhe 
was to every ſuffering object) ven- 


tured to take poor Mrs. Summers to 


Moſs Hill j where we will leave her 
for a few days, to return to the 
equally wretched, father. Before 
morning, he had raued himſelf into 

4 


a ſtrong 
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« ſtrong delirium, continually call- 
ing on the names of Peggy and 


Patty, = In this dreadful ſtate he 
continued for ſome days, when he 
became calm: but, alas | it was the 
moſt terrible of all ſituations z the 
calmneſs of fixed deſpair, He aroſe in 
the morning, apparently compoſed, 
as the bye-ſtanders thought; and, 
having put ſeven ſhillings in his 
pocket, (all the money he had) walk- 
ed out of the houſe, as they ima- 
gined to go to Carliſle, to a friend 
there, whom he often conſulted. 
In this wretched ſtate of calm deſpair, 
did the worthy, diſtreſſed man, form 


the deſperate reſolution of ſetting 
out 
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out for London in ſearch of hig 
Children, = He ſoon reached, the 
great turnpike road, muttering as he 
went ;—=the next day he overtook 
the coach, where, riding ſometimes 
on the top of it—for what would 
ſeven ſhillings do towards 4 journey 
to London, of above two hundred 
miles? — and ſometimes walking, 


and by the help of returned chaiſes, 


&c, he in one fortnight actually 
reached the great metropolis. Hav- 
ing an exact direction to Mrs. Ben- 
net's, he immediately repaired there. 
But judge | that lady's amazement, 
on ſceing him enter herdining-room, 
in a ſituation which=—but ſhe will 

beſt 
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beſt tell the ſad tale, in the follow-- 
ing letter ſhe ſent to Miſs Harvey. 


LETTER XVI, 


Mrs, Bennet to Miſs Harvey, 
London. 


MAD AM, 
OU can be no ſtranger to the 


melancholy aceount I was ob- 


liged to ſend to Aſhdale: in conſe- 
quence of it, I imagine, you have 
heard that poor Mr. Summers is 
eome to London. -O Miſs Harvey, 


1 have ſuch & tale to relate | and, 
as 


1 

8s you are particularly intereſted in 
the fate of this unhappy family, I 
haſten to write, as ſoon as my ſpirits 
have permitted me to take up my 
pen. But, not to keep you in ſuſ- 
pence — One afternoon laſt week, 
Mr. Bennet and I alone, drinking cof- 
fee, a ſervant informed us a gentle- 
man,who ſaid his name was Summers, 
from Cumberland, deſired to ſpeak 
with us.“ O Heavens! (faid I) 
4% ſthew him in.“ He entered the 
room with a countenance pale and 
Haggard, and, advancing to us with 
quick ſteps, and a wildneſs in his 
air," Couſin Bennet,“ (ſaid he to 
me) * where==where are my chik 

« JrenÞ 
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beſt tell the ſad tale, in the follow-. 
ing letter ſhe ſent to Miſs Harvey. 


—— 
LETTER XVI. 


Mt. Bennet to Miſe Harvey, 


London 


MADAM, | 
OU can be no ftranger to the 


melancholy account I was ob- 
liged to ſend to Aſhdale t=in conſe» 
quence of it, I imagine, you have 
heard that poor Mr, Summers is 
eome to London,-O Miſs Harvey, 


1 have ſucb a tale to relate | —and,, 
| as 


a 

a you are particularly intereſted in 
the fate of this unhappy family, I 
haſten to write, as ſoon as my ſpirits 
have permitted me to take up my 
pen,-But, not to keep you in ſuſ- 
pence — One afternoon laſt week, 
Mr. Bennet and l alone, drinking cof- 
fee, a ſervant informed us a gentle- 
man, who ſaid his name was Summers, 
from Cumberland, deſired to ſpeak 
with us. O Heavens |" (faid I) 
*% ſhew him in.“ He entered the 
room with a countenance pale and 
haggard, and, advancing to us with 
quick ſteps, and a wildneſs in his 
alr.—“ Couſin Bennet,” (ſaid he to 
me) * where==where are my chit 

« dren? 
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* dren? I demand of you my Peggy, 
* my Patty!“ 
O what woe was impreſſed on his 
countenance Ho do you, my 
* good old friend?” (ſaid both my 
huſband and myſelf) © we will talk 
of what you mention to-morrow.” 
*, No—no—no,” (he eagerly cried) 
this inſtant, I beſeech you, to re- 
* lieve a father's burſting heart 
* but for Heaven's ſake give me a 
* cruſt of bread — I faint for lack 
of nouriſhment — I have not 
** taſted food theſe two days.“ — 
He here ſunk down into a chair, 
through exceſs of grief and fatigue. 
O madam, judge my grief, my 
amaze- 


E 
amazement at this miſerable mo- 
ment - I got ſome mulled wine, 
which we poured down his throat; 
after which he opened his eyes, 
and with a look which wounded my 
ſoul, he ſurveyed the room with a 
piercing glance, as if expecting to 
find his daughters: then looking 
up to me, moſt piteouſly.— They 
* are not —are not here,” cried he, 
burſting into tears, and weeping 
aloud; and ſat for ſome moments in 
a ſituation that would have melted 
an heart of flint, He then mutter- 
ed ſomething of vile —vile girls!” 
and ſuddenly ſtarting up, caught 
my huſband's arm, Come, my 

* « old 
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old friend,” (ſaid he) © let us go 


© —ler us go this moment to the 
** houſe of the villains who have 


robbed my precious children of 


„ their innocence.” — In vain Mr. 


Bennet, by the gentleſt and moſt 
perſuaſive words, endeavoured to 
aſſure him the enquiry had better 
be made the next day, (knowing it 
could certainly not avail, and might 
probably be the means of ſome bad 
conſequence, if the infamous lord 
Racket, or the baronet, ſhould hap- 
pen to be at home: ) but in vain did 
my huſband arguez—in vain did I 
deſeech the poor diſtracted man, not 
that evening at leaſt to think of it. 

75 At 
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At length Mr. Bennet, beckon- 
ing me to the window, whiſpered 
me, that he was convinced, if not 
indulged in this requeſt, ſome fatal 
event might be the conſequence, and 
that he feared he would even lay 
violent hands on his own life = 
* I will juſt go with him,” ſaid he, 
and take a ſervant with us, to the 
* door of lord Racket. No miſchief 
can enſue, if I go with the miſe» 
„ rable man; and he certainly will 
go, if I do not, and moſt likely 
„ raiſe a mob in the ſtreet, the 
* conſequences of which would be 
% dreadful. ” — I acquieſced with 
my huſband, though terrified at 
d 
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the idea of their going at all. At 
length out they fallied. —— You 
will imagine what I ſuffered in their 
abſence, -The diſtance from lord 
Racket's was but ſhort, and in 
about an hour, they returned: 
but, heavens! what a picture of 
abſolute deſpair was my wretched 
couſin :—he ſat calmly down: not 
a ſingle ſyllable eſcaped his lips, 
and dropt into a little ſlumber, dur- 
ing which Mr. Bennet gave me the 
following particulars ;—That they 
actually went to lord Racket's, in.— 
ſtreet; and enquired of the porter 
if his lordſhip was at home 
Tell him,” (ſaid Mr. Summers, 
1 3 "ich 
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| with great firmneſs) © that a clergy- 


man, of the name of Summers, | 


© from, Cumberland, deſires to 
« ſpeak with him,” — A ſervant 
went up (continued my huſband) 
vith this meſſage, and ſoon returned 
with theſe words: “My lord, ſays 
the old parſon may go back 
. again to Cumberland as he came; 
fd bids him go about his buſi- 
| © neſs,” ——This anſwer ( faid my 
huſband) I thought. would juſtly 
Arritate the worthy, abuſed man; but 
what was my aſtoniſhment, on be- 
holding his countenance exhibit no 
marks of anger he ſuddenly claſp- 
ed his hand to his heart, — © Cou- 


© ſin,” (ſaid he) © I am faint, very 


Vor. Il N „ faint,” 


[ 8 1 | 
«* faint,” = My ſervant fan to a 
ſhop near, and got a few drops and 


ſome water: we got into a hackney- 
coach. —= How do you, my dear 
e worthy friend?” (ſaid I, preſſing 
his hand.) Pretty well,”—(ſaid he, 
faintly) © pretty well. Let a bed 
be got ready this inſtant (ſaid my 
huſband) and a phyſician ſent for ; 3 
alas! I fear, I fear he is very ill in- 
deed ] — This fleep” (ſaid 1) 
may be of ſervice;” (weeping) 
O Heaven reſtore him!!! 
<* This lumber” (returned Mr. 
Bennet) 1 1 fear, is the laſt effort of 
« exhauſted. nature.” Alas ! he pre- 


ſaged bur too true, EA» 


The 
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The poor man, after a ſnort bro- 


ken leep, fixed bis eyes on me, 
and, with a look inexpreſſibly mov- 


ing, Couſin, (faid he, with a 


ſort of half. ſmile which cut me to 
the ſoul) “have you any daugh- 
den? 

O. Miſs Harvey, I muſt here 
lay down my pen, and weep at 
the heart-rending words, — the 
faint, dying ſentences of this moſt 


” 4+ ov + 


ſuffering man 
We now tried to move him t to a 


bedchomber — Where—where ” 
(ſaid he, his poor brain quite gone) 
—5 where are my good little girls, 
RU and Patty ?—2. hey \ _ to 
1 * nurſe 
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« ##7/e mez—to talk to me to 


ing to me :=Hark | indeed, that 


is Peggy's ſoft ſweet pipe I 
* hear;"” (liſtening as if he heard a 
voice) and my little ſparkling 
** Patty z--ſce how ſhe fleets before 
* my eager eyes |= Ah] do not 
* think to eſcape me!” —— At 
length we got him into bed. The 
phyſician' arrived, who declared, at 
once, he was going very faſt,— He 
fixed his dim eyes (what deſpair in 
them I) on the phy ſician — Have 


you children, fir? — hah ho 


* who are you ? the villain who 


* has robbed me of my precious 
——— convulſion fit prevented 
+5 his 
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his ſaying more at that moment = 
we thought him gone for ever: 
but in a few hours he again 
appeared calm; — and, looking 
up, © Couſin Bennet,” (ſaid he 
mournfully, and but juſt articu- 
lately) — my heart, — my poor 
* heart is quite quite broke * 
and with a heavy ſigh expired. 

O Miſs Harvey |—but what ſhall 
we ſay 7 — poor mortals as we are! 
II gazed ſome time on the pallid 
corſe, = ** This, this“ (exclaim- 
ed 1) © is the cruel work of ſeduc- 
tion“ 


I muſt for a few moments here 


- 


lay down my pen; my mind is too 
3 much 
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much oppreſſed to proceed at pre- 
ſent. 


Tueſday. 

Our poor, and ever to be la- 
mented kinſman, was interred pri- 
vately laſt night. 

Mrs. Summers, (my heart bleeds 
for her) can never ſurely ſurvive 
this laſt ſad ſtroke.— I beg to hear, 
as ſoon as poſſible, how ſhe does, 
and if you have broke the mourn» 
ful tidings (I now ſend) to her, 

What a helpleſs little family | 
but Mr, Bennet and I will do all 
we can for them z we are conſider- 
ing of meaſures for that purpoſe. 
"EM 
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It is ſome comfort the poor chil- 
dren have your good family ſo near 
them in their preſent diſtreſs, 

I am, my good young lady, (with 
again intreating you to write as 
ſoon as poſſible) ) | 
| Your obliged and ſincere 

(but at preſent afflicted ) 
Friend, 
Sarab Bennet. 


p. S. I encloſe a bank-bill for poor 
Mrs, Summers and the children, 


End of the Stcond Volume. 


